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INTRODUCTION 
By WILLIAM ROSE, M.A., PH.D. 


LECTURER IN GERMAN, UNIVERSITY OF LONDON, KING’S COLLEGE 


N Zhe Critical Review for December 1785 there 
appeared the following notice :— 
Baron Munchausen’s Narratzve of hts Marvetlous 
Travels and Campaigns tn Ritssza, 
Small 8vo. Is. Smith. 

‘© This is a satirical production, calculated to throw 
ridicule on the bold assertions of some parliamentary 
declaimers. If rant may be best foiled at its own 
weapons, the author’s design is not ill-founded ; for the 
marvellous has never been carried to a more whimsical 
and ludicrous extent.”’ 

There is a copy of this edition in the British Museum, 
and the title-page runs as follows: 


‘© Baron Munchausen’s Narrative of his Marvellous 
Travels and Campaigns in Kussia. Humbly 
dedicated and recommended to Country Gentle- 
men, and, if they please, to be repeated as their 
own, after a hunt, at horse races, in watering- 
places, and other such polite assemblies ; round 
the bottle and fire-side. Oxford: Printed for 
the Editor, and sold by the Booksellers there and 
at Cambridge, also in London by the Book- 
sellers of Piccadilly, the Royal Exchange, and 
M. Smith, at No. 46, in Fleet-street. 1786. 


Price one-shilling.”’ 


It will be noticed that the year of publication is given as 
1786, and this has given rise to the supposition that the 
British Museum copy is the 2nd edition. Inthe University 
Library at Gottingen, however, there is a volume entitled : 

** The Singular Travels, Campaigns, Voyages and 

Sporting Adventures of Baron Munnikhouson, 
commonly pronounced Munchausen: As he 
relates them over a Bottle, when surrounded by 
his Friends. A new Edition, considerably 
enlarged, and ornamented with four views, en- 
graved from the Baron’s Drawings. Oxford: 
Printed and sold by the Booksellers of that 
University, and at Cambridge, Bath and 
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Bristol ; in London by M. Smith, at No. 46 
Fieet-street ; and by the Booksellers in Pater- 
noster-Row. 1786.”’ 


The preface to the first edition is repeated, and there is 
also an ‘‘ Advertisement to the second edition,”? dated 
April zoth, 1786, which contains the following statement : 
‘* The rapid demand forthe first ed. of this httle pamphlet 
is a proof that the Public have seen its moral tendency in 
an proper light . . . this hitle collection, which is con- 
siderably enriched by his Naval or Sea Adventures, and 
also embellished. with four views from his own pencil.’’ 

This is obviously the second edition, and whereas the 
British Museum copy isa pamphlet of 49 pages, containing 
only Chaps. II.—-V1. of the present volume, the Gottingen 
copy contains in addition Chaps. VII.-NIV.. 

The publisher of the first two ecclitions, M. Smith, then 
appears to have disposed of the work to G. Kearsley, 
who published in the same year, 1786, a third con- 
siderably enlarged and illustrated edition at the increased 


price of 2s., under the new title: 


**< CGsulliver revived; or the singular Travels, 
Campaigns, Voyages and Adventures of Baron 
Runikhousen, commonly called Munckhausen. 
I2mo. 3rd Eectit. Considerably enlarged, 
and ornamented with a Number of Views, 
engraved from the original Designs.” 


As there is no copy of either the third or fourth editions 
in the British Museum, the following contemporary 
reviews of the third edition may be of interest. Lhe 
Crefical HMeview for July 1786 says: ‘*fIn our Sixtieth 
Volume, p- 479, we reviewed the first edition of this 
whimsical and humorous work. It is now much enlarged, 
and adorned with characteristic plates. . . . But why 
should he call it Gulliver revived ? The baron is the 
genuine descendant of Lucian, whose 7%w2e //7stor-ycontains 
similar wonders, related in the same grave, artless style. 
If the work arrives at a fourth edition, we would recom- 
mend the following title: Lectars reveved ; or, Gulliver 
leat wtth hts owvr Bow.’ 

Lhe Gertlerrzan’s Magazine for the same month shows 
a singular lack of humour on the part of the reviewer, 
who evidently attributes a didactic aim to the story: 
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““'That this performance is suited to the taste of the 
publick is evident from its having rapidly passed through 
two editions ; and it is indeed well calculated to repress 
and expose a very pernicious and disgusting practice, 
which is the pest of society. Few, even of the smallest 
circles, are without a Baron Munchausen—without some 
ridiculous har, who is alone the dupe of his own folly, in 
supposing that his idle and improbable tales can obtain 
credit, or entertain and astonish any, except fools and 
children. 

‘We cannot, however, compliment the Baron with 
bearing any resemblance to his celebrated predecessor, 
the well-known Mr. Lemuel Gulliver.’ 

In June of the same year The Monthly Review says it 
is ** Intended to ridicule the extravagant stories of those 
witless lyars, who are eternally plaguing (or S0rezrg, as 
the modern cant runs) their hearers with improbable 
rhodomontades, and absurd Sozercers : the most notorious 
of whom are here outdone, by Baron Munckhausen. 
Some of these marvellous fibs, though utter impossibilities 
- .« . are very laughable. . .. In short Joe Miller, 
with the whole tribe of worn-out jest-books, must now 
give way to the Lyar’s Monitor: a title which, as the 
editor suggests, might, with no impropriety, have been 
given to this matchless little volume of wos7d@er7ful wonders, 
had not Gzlliver revtved been preferred.’”’ 

In 1787 appeared a fifth edition : 

“€* Gulliver Revived ; containing singular Travels, 

Campaigns, Voyages, and Adventures in Russia, 
The Caspian Sea, Iceland, Turkey, Erypt, 
Gibraltar, up the Mediterranean, on the Atlantic 
Ocean, and through the centre of Mount Etna 
into the South Sea: also An Account of a 
Voyage into the Moonand Dog-star, with many 
extraordinary Particulars relative to the Cooking 
Anizrval in those Planets, which we here call the 
Efuman Species, 
by 

BARON MUNCHAUSEN. 
The fifth edition, Considerably enlarged, and 
ornamented with a variety of explanatory Views, 
engraved from Original Designs. 
London: Printed for G. Kearsley in Fleet- 
street. 1787.” 
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Since the publication of the second edition, the follow- 
ing additions have been made: Chap. I. ; the parenthesis 
*“*some travellers ... already related’ at the end of 
Chap. VI.; and Chaps. XV.—-XX. (down to the words 
‘*the great quadrangle ’”’). Amd the preface rums as 
follows : 

**« The sudden estimation which this work is grown into 
Chaving passed four editions within a few months) is a 
strong proof that the public have seen its moral tendency 
in a proper light ; it might have been entitled, with great 
propriety, THE LIAR’s MONITOR: Surely no vice is more 
contemptible than a habit of abusing the ears of our friends 
with falsehoods. 

‘<The first edition, for want of more matter, was com- 
paratively slow in sale, but the whole of the second, third, 
and fourth impressions were purchased within a few days 
after they were printed. This fifth edition contains such 
considerable additions, that it may fairly be considered 
asa new work.’ 

The sixth edition was the same asthe fifth, but in 1792 
appeared a Segzef containing (as Chaps. I1.—XIV.) the 
Chaps. XXI.—XXXIV., and also the Preface to the second 
volume. On the Portrait of the Baron at the beginning 
are printed the words ‘‘ Frontispiece to Munchausen’s 
‘Travels. Vol. IId,’? and on the page facing the preface, 
there is the announcement: Of the Publishers of this 
Volume may be had the former Volume, containing The 
Adventures of Baron Munchausen in Russia, etc., The 
Seventh Edition.”? The title-page runs as follows: 


“* (With Twenty capital Copper-Plates, including 
the Baron’s Portrait). A Sequel to the Adven- 
tures of Baron Munchausen. ... Humbly 
dedicated to Mr. Bruce, the Abyssinian Trav- 
eller, as the Baron conceives that it may be of 
some service to him, previous to his making 
another expedition into Abyssinia. But if this 
advice does not delight Mr. Bruce, the Baron is 
willing to fight him on any terms he pleases. 
London. Printed for H D. Symonds, Pater- 
moster Row; and Jj. Owen, opposite Bond 
Street, Piccadilly. 1792.”’ 
Finally, in 1793 there appeared ‘The 7th Edition, 
Considerably enlarged, and ornamented with Twenty 
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Explanatory Engravings, from Original Designs,’’ printed 
for C. & G. Kearsley, Fleet-street. The title is the same 
as that of the fifth edition, except that the words 
““or, the Vice of Lying properly exposed ”’ appear after 
‘* Gulliver Revived.’? The contents are the same as : 
those of the fifth edition, with the addition of the final 
paragraph (‘*‘ He has also obtained from Mr. Pitt, etc.) 
at the end of Chap. XX., and the Supplement which 
now completes Vol. I. Instead of the words ‘* The 
End,” the Seventh Edition has ‘‘ End of Volume the 
First.” 

Thus the Seventh Edition and the Sequel make up the 


two volumes which are printed together in the present 
edition. 


For many years the authorship of @arost Afleunchatsern 
remained in doubt. In 1786, the German poet 
Gottfried August Biirger published a German translation 
from the second English edition, and in 1788 there 
appeared a second German edition, enlarged according 
to the fifth English edition.1. Both German editions 
bear the imprint Zos:do72, but as a matter of fact they 
were printe by the firm of Dieterich in Gottingen. 
Although Biirger expressly stated that his work was a 
translation from the English, he was long held to be the 
original author. One of the theories was that the stories 
had their origin in the table-talk of the three friends, 
Birger, Lichtenberg, and Kastner at the University of 
Gottingen, while endeavouring to outvie each other in 
telling tall stories over their wine, and the announcement 
that the work had been translated from the English 


1 Both the £xcyrclopedta Brttanntca and Thomas Seccombe [in 
his excellent introduction to the edition published by Messrs. 
Lawrence & Bullen in 1895] state that Biirger translated first of all 
from the fifth edition. This is erroneous, as the first German edition 
appeared in 1786, and the fifth English edition did not appear until 
1787. The second German (enlarged) edition was published in 1788, 
and in the preface the translator says: ‘‘ This small collection has 
been successful in both countries. As the English original went 
through five editions, we were also impelled to produce a new edition 
of the German translation, and we have made use of the additions 
to the latest English Edition.** It is therefore clear that Birger 
only made use of the fifth English edition for his own second edition 
(sixty-two pages more than his first), and a comparison of the text 
shows that he translated in the first place from the second English 
edition, perhaps from the GSttingen Library copy. 
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was supposed to be an attempt to mystify the public. 
Another suggestion was that Biirger had met the Baron 
Hieronymus von Miinchhausen at Pyrmont, a well-known 
watering-place, and had there heard the latter’s stories. 
On the other hand, some people refused to believe that 
the real Baron had ever existed. 

The question of authorship was set at rest by a friend 
of Biirger named Karl von Reinhard, who, in order to 
refute the assertion that the poet had published the book 
simultaneously in English and German in order to pay 
his debts, made the following statement in the periodical 
the Gesetvlschafter, for November 1824: ‘** The collection 
has for author the late Professor Raspe, who published it 
after his flight from Cassel to England, where it was very 
well received and repeatedly reprinted. Biirger trans- 
lated it from the 5th edition from English into German 
without mentioning his name.” Although Reinhard 
made a slip in mentioning the “/7A edition as the original 
basis for the translation, there is no need to doubt the 
accuracy of the remainder of his assertion. He had been 
an intimate friend of Biirger and was the editor of the 
poet’s works, so it is hardly likely that he would have 
made such an important statement unless he had had the 
assurance of its veracity from Biirger himself. J. G. 
Meusel in vol. xi. of his Lexzkhorz der wor fakve 1750 bis 
IS00 werstorberien tewmtschen Schrtftstetler, which was pub- 
lished at Leipzig in 1811, appears to have been aware that 
KReaspe had something to do with the book, for he says 
that the latter ‘‘ translated the well-known ‘ Miinchhausen 
Lies’ into English.’? That is impossible, if referring to 
Biirger’s edition, since the first English edition appeared 
a year before the German. Although the old legend still 
found credence long after v. Reinhard published the true 
facts, there is little doubt that the first man to publish, in 
a separate volume, the collection of stories which became 
the nucleus of the now famous folk-book was the whilom 
German Professor Rudolph Erich Raspe. 

Raspe was born in Hanover in 1737, and studied 
philology and the natural sciences at the Universities of 
Gottingen and Leipzig. In 1762 he became a clerk in 
the University library at Hanover, was appointed secretary 
two years later, and in 1767 he was cajiled to Kassel as 
Professor of Archzeolougy at the ‘‘Carolinum.” He held 
at the same time the appointment of Inspector of the 
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Landgrave’s collections of coins and antiquities, and in 
E771 he was given the additional post of second librarian. 
On account of his numerous writings on literary, mineral- 
ogical, geological, and other scientific sulojects, includ- 
ing a zoological paper in the fifty-ninth volume of the 
Piitlosophrcal Trarsactéors and reviews in both German 
and I¢nelish periodicals, he was made an honorary 
member of the Royal Society in TLondon. Fie married 
in 1771, and two years later he travelled through West- 
phalia, at the expense of the Landgrave of Ilesse, in 
search of old manuscripts. In 1775 it was intended to 
send him for some years to Italy to purchase coins and 
antiquities for the Landyrave’s collections, but before the 
plan came to fruition it was discovered that among other 
delinquencies he had stolen valuables from a cabinet of 
medals entrusted to him. lle was arrested, but escaped 
to England, with the object, it is said, of going to 
America. Fie remained in these islands for the rest of 
his life, however. Elis name was removed from the lists 
of the learned societies to which he belonged, including 
the Royal Society, but he succeeded in making a name 
for himself in England as a writer and mine expert. He 
does not seem to have been able to settle down to any 
permanent appointment. Iie was chosen to arrange 
Mr. James Tassie’s famous collection of pastes and im- 
pressions from gems, and as a result of his labours he 
issued a catalogue in English and French which is still 
regarded as being of some value. In 1782 he went to 
Cornwall, and for six years was assay-master and store- 
keeper at the Dolcoath mine. He then went to Scotland 
and swindled his employer, Sir John Sinclair of Ulbster, 
by pretending to discover minerals in ground that he had 
prepared himself beforehand. Hie disappeared to escape 
the consequences, and was next heard of in Ireland, 
where he went for mineralogical purposes. He stayed at 
Mouckross :n order to open a new mine, but died there of 
spotted fewer towards the end of 1794. 

While still in Germany he had written a poetic romance 
of the days of chivalry entitled ‘*‘ Hermin and Gunilde,”’’ 
which excited sufficient interest to call forth a parody. 
Among his other literary efforts were an original comedy, 
poems, a translation of a French comedy, and the publica- 
tion of a periodical called Der Casselische Zuschater 
(“** The Kassel Spectator ”?), in addition to various scientific 
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treatises. In England he published translations of scien- 
tific works, a translation into English of a German poem 
Tabby zt Eiyszunt, atransliation into English of Lessing’s 
drama Waeatkhan the Werse, and A Critical Essay ort Orl- 
Patnizezegin English, which Horace Walpole, who appears 
to have thought highly of him, helped him to publish. 
Raspe appears to have had an expert knowledge of both 
English and French, since he not only translated from 
his native tongue into English, a sufficiently difficult task, 
but he also wrote original works in English and French. 
Fie also wrote in Latin and translated from Italian into 
German. In the Catalogue of 500 Celebrated Authors 
of Great Britazz (London, 1788) he is mentioned as a 
foreigner of some reputation. 

Such was the astounding many-sidedness of this queer 
mixture of scholar and rogue, who by the publication of 
his 49-page pamphlet obtained a small niche in the 
literary hall of fame of both England and Germany. His 
unfavourable reputation in the latter country at that time 
may have been one of the reasons why Birger did not 
divulge his name, as it certainly would not have helped 
the circulation of the latter’s book. 

It was while he was employed at the Dolcoath mine 
that Raspe published anonymously at Oxford, in the 
year 1785, Laror Aluschareser’s arratzve of hts ALazr- 
wellous Lrawels ara Campazeus zx Rtussta, but though 
he showed a certain amount of originality in co-ordinating 
the stories and casting them into the form of a more or 
less connected narrative, they had all appeared previously 
in the pages of a periodical publication in Berlin. In the 
year 1781 there were printed in the 8th vol. of the Vade 
Mlecur fir lustige Leute, sixteenanecdotes under the head- 
ing AZ7-%-s-ssche Geschtchterz, followed by Mock zwey 
AIT- Lziger inthe 9th vol. in 1783. All the adventures 
of the 1st edition are to be found in these two volumes, 
for Raspe translated them all with the exception of one 
relating to a famous singer whom the Baron met in Peters- 
burg. He gave hera hundred Jowzs a’or for one of her 
most beautiful trills, which he preserved in_ spirits. 
Meusel was therefore right when he said that Raspe 
translated the Miinchhausen Lies into English. Even 
before their appearance in the Fae Avecum, however, 
these stories were already well known in the neighbour- 
hood of Hanover as having been related to a circle of 
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friends by a retired cavalry officer named Karl Friedrich 
Hieronymus, Baron von Miinchhausen. 

Baron von Miitnchhausen was born in 1720 at Boden-s 
werder in Filanover, and after serving for some years as 
a cavalry officer in the Russian Army, during whicty 
period he took part in the campaigns of 1740 and 1741) 
against the Turks, he retired in 1760 to his family estate, 
where he became famous for his marvellous and incredible : 
stories of war experiences and adventures while travelling ; 
or out hunting. He used to relate these stories as having ; 
actually happened to himself, and his reputation: -scon > 
extended beyond the marrow circle of friends, who were 
gathered round hts tabte smoking and drinking punch, 
to the whole neighbourhood. His fame in this respect 
is even preserved in the family archives. He appears to 
have lived happily until the year 1790, when his wife, 
who had borne him no children, died. Iie married 
again four years later, but his second wife only brought 
misery into the home, and the jovial squire’s last years 
were unhappy. Fie died in 1797. i 

The editor of the sixth German edition? relates in his 
introduction how his father visited old Miinchhausen a 
couple of years before the latter’s death. He interviewed 
him in his garden at Bodenwerder and saw a dull old man, 
who had become distrustful and taciturn in consequence 
of the publicity caused by FRaspe’s book. The pastor 
Cludius, however, confirmed the reports of the Baron’s 
former talent as a racorrleur. It had been stated in print 
that in the excitement of the story the Baron’s eyes would 
flash and start out of his head, while his face became 
redder and redder, beads of perspiration started out on 
his forehead, and he threw his arms about violently in the 
air. Cludius denied this and declared that the Baron 
certainly lent military emphasis to his stories, but that he 
related them quite as a matter of course, without bombast, 
and in the «asy vein of a man of the world. 

After having ascertained that Raspe composed his book 
on the basis of the stories related by the real Miinch- 
hausen, the question arises whether the Baron invented 
his anecdotes or whether he drew upon memories of what 
he had heard or read. 

It has been proved that there is hardly one of the stories 


1 Adolf Ellissen ; 6th German edition (G5ttingen and Berlin, 1849). 
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which cannot be traced to one source or another.t Some 
of them appear in various forms not only in Germany, but 
also in other European countries, in_ classical literature 


and in the Orient. There are in German literature a 
large number of ¢ Liigendichtungen,’ or mendacious stories, 
which appear as poems, carnival plays, folk-songs, fairy- 


tales and fables. The majority of these have come down 
to us from the fourteenth and fifteenth centuries, though 
in many cases the origins go back to prehistoric times, 
and there are traces to be found even to-day in folk-songs 
and nursery rhymes. FTians Sachs, the famous Master- 
singer, classifies the various kinds of liars in his Schwank 
wor dem Ltigerberg. Among the best-known aspects of the 
*“ Liigendichtung ’ are the folk-book of the people of 
Schilda, who, like the inhabitants of Gotham, in England, 
do all sorts of stupid things, such as cutting a notch in the 
boat to mark the place where they have dropped their 
valuables into a lake in order to keep them safe during 
a time of war, and the legend of ‘ Schlaraffenland,’ the 
land flowing with milk and honey, where roast pigs run 
along, bidding people comeandeatthem. Schlaraffcenland 
is also the country where he who tells the biggest Le is 
chosen king. In 1559 there appeared Der /enmkernritler, 
for the most part a compilation of current mendacious 
stories, which are, like those in Afuschauses, strung on 
avery loose thread. A more coherent narrative in the 
same verre is Christian Reuter’s Schelmzufsky (1696). 
The hero is citizen of a small provincial town which he has 
hardly ever quitted, but he relates the most astounding 
imaginary experiences ; he has had love-affairs with noble 
ladies and been on terms of friendship with distinguished 
knights; he thinks that wagons come by road from 
London to Hamburg, and that the inhabitants of Venice 
suffer from drought on account of the city’s being situated 
on a high rock. 

The story of the cherry-tree growing out of the stag’s 
head (Chap. IV.) is in a book of anecdotes called Der 
lustige Teutsche (1729), where, however, the cherry-stones 
are replaced by plum-stones. When the Baron climbs 
ob the bean-stalk to the moon (Chap. VI.) there is an 

vious connection with the English fairy tale of /ack 





IV. Carl MiGller-Fraureuth, Die deutschen Lugendtichtunmegen Ors 
awl NMunchhausen. Walle, +88x. 


gntroduction. 1s 


and the Bean-stalk. The latter was not at that time in 
print in Germany, so the real Baron must have heard 
some analogous tale while on his travels. Similarly with 
the story of the keeping of the bees (Chap. VI.). There 
is a Serbian fairy-tale which relates how a man sinks into 
the ground and is only able to extricate himself by going 
home for a spade and then digging himself out ; in like 
manner the Finkenritter crawls into an oak-tree through 
a hole which is used by bees, which have a hive there, 
and when he tries to retreat he finds the hole too small, 
so he runs home, procures an axe, chops down the tree and 
crawls out through the bottom. This motive also occurs 
in the first two editions of AVzszchauser where, after 
falling from the moon into a deep hole, he says, ‘* There 
was no other way than to go home for a spade and to dig 
me out by slopes, which I fortunately accomplished, 
before I had been so much as missed by the steward.”’’ 
This was altered in later editions, and the Baron now 
digs himself out with his finger-nails (Chap. VI.). The 
story of the wolf, which is turned inside-out (Chap. 
IV.), has many sources, and nearly every other adventure 
can be traced to some earlier authority. It is hardly 
likely, however, that the Baron discovered much of 
his material in books; he most probably stored up 
in his memory anecdotes that he had heard during 
his active career. Some of them may not have been 
related by him at all, but only attributed to him by 
the HTianoverians to whom he was so well known by 
repute, and it is possible that the anonymous contributor 
to the Vade Mlecznz added some on his own account. 
Fiowever that may be, the adventures of Baron Mun- 
chausen have become a folk-book both in England and 
Germany, though there is no doubt that the latter country 
has the chief claim to them. As Biirger himself said, he 
simply reintroduced into Germany a German product. 
This applies to the nucleus of the book, the Chapters 
II.—VI. of the present edition, which describe the adven- 


tures in Russia. The remainder was added by other 
hands, is purely English, and has nothing to do either 
with Raspe or the Baron Hieronymus. It is very inferior 


in humour and invention, and the artistic smoothness is 
disturbed by the didactic and satirical tendency of the 
additions. 

The text of the first editiom waries in a few unim- 


16 Sntrodouction. 


portant details from that of the subsequent editions. The 
most curious variation is in the second chapter, where, 
after the Baron has thrown his mantle over the poor old 
man whom he sees lying on the road, a voice from the 
heavens blesses him with the words, ‘*f You will be re- 
warded, my son, for this in time.’’ The first and second 
editions make the voice remark, ‘££ Y1’1l be damned, my 
son, if I do not reward it in time.” The alteration in the 
means by which the Baron escapes from the hole into which 
he has fallen from the moon has already been mentioned 
above. Instead of jumping over the hedge with the coach 
and horses, asin Chap. VI., he takes the carriages to pieces 
and reassembles them in the required positions. A few 
errata, which had been noted in a list at the beginning of 
the first edition, were corrected, as, for example, in 
Chap. II., where the term of address ‘‘ you gentlemen ”’ 
was substituted for the form in the third person, ‘‘ my 
readers.’’ There are many cases of slight alterations in 
the wording, such as at the end of Chap. II., where 
“‘French wits or hair dressers’? became ‘* French wits 
Or petite (szc) mafitres.”? The notes about the Baron 
forgetting his feelings in not feeding his horse, his eyes 
retaining their fire after he struck his face against the 
Goor-post, the portcullis which cut his horse in two, 
and his being in favour with the Grand Seignior are not 
in the earlier edition, and the story rums straight on 
without chapter headings, concluding with the words, 
** God bless Great George our King.” 


In the preface to the seventh edition it is stated that 
that which was added subsequent to the second edition 
was not by the original author. The supplementary 
chapters to the second and third editions, containing the 
sea adventures, cwe much to the ‘* Vera Historia” of 
Lucian, so that a contemporary critic suggested the 
title ‘* Lucian revived.” Vhere are satirical allusions 
to Baron Tott’s Alémortres seer les Lures et les Tartares, 
of which an English translation had appeared in the 
previous year, and the French balloonists Blanchard and 
Montgolfier. Among other topical references which 
were familiar to English readers at that time are the 
birthday of George III., the famous defence of Gibraltar, 
according to Captain John Drinkwater’s A7sfory of the 
Siege of Gibralfiar (completed 1783), C. J. Phipps 
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A Voyage towards the North Fole (1774), and P. Brydone’s 
Zor through Stctly arvs1a Atlalra. 

Many of the stories have their source in Bebel’s Facerzae 
bebelzarzeae (Strassburg, 1508),the C/’ropia Didaci Bewtardinzt 
(1644) of the Jesuit Jacob Bidermann, the Aersdacta 
KWidicula in vol. iii. of J. P. Lange’s DMelrctzae Acadenticae 
(Ffeilbronn, 1665), and Castiglione’s Cortegtaso0 (1528). 
The story, for example, of a man swallowed by a fish is 
not only reminiscent of the Bilbical story of Jonah, but is 
also to be found in both Lucian and Bebel. 

The SegzeZ, published in 1792, with a humorous dedica- 
tion to Bruce, the Abyssian Traveller, is mainly a satire 
on James Bruce’s 7Vrawels to Dtscover the Sources of the 
Vile which appeared in 1790, but there are also a great 
many references to current topics, which the reader can 


easily discover for himself. It is the least interesting 
part of the book, and to modern taste it becomes at times 
somewhat tedious. Fhe most enjoyable and enduring 


section is that which the refugee German _ professor 
elaborated from the already-published German version of 
the anecdotes of Baron Hlieronymus of Bodenwerder. 


WwW. R. 


July 1923- 


TO THE PUBLIC. 


HAVING heard, for the first time, that my 

| adventures have been doubted and looked 
upon as jokes, I feel bound to come forward and 
vindicate my character for weractty, by paying 
three shillings at the Mansion House of this great 
city for the affidavits hereto appended. 

This I have been forced into in regard of my 
own honour, although I have retired for many 
years from public and private life; and I hope 
that this, my last edition, will place me in a proper 
light with my readers. 





AT THE CITY OF LONDON, ENGLAND. 


We, the undersigned, as true believers in the 
proyit, do most solemnly affirm, that all the ad- 
ventures of our friend Baron Munchausen, in what- 
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ever country they may /@ze, are positive and Simple 
facts. And, as we have been bclieved, whose 
adventures are tenfold more wonderful, so do we 
hope all true believers will give him their full faith 
and credence. 


GULLIVER. Sd 
SIN BAD. + 
ALADDIN. & 


Sworn at the Aanston Sfilorse 
Oot Now. last, t7 the absence of 
the Lord Alayor. 


JOHN (the Porter) 


TRAVELS 


OF 


BARON MUNCHAUSEN. 


CHAPTER I. 


(THE BARON IS SUPPOSED TO RELATE THESE ADVENTURES 
TO HIS FRIENDS, OVER A BOTTLE. } 


The Baron relates an account of hts first travels— The 
astorttishinges effects of a storm—Arvrives at Ceylon; com- 
bats and conquers two extraordinary oppomernits—MRheturns 
to fiolland. 


OME years 
before my 
beard an- 
nounced ap- 
proaching 
manhood, 
or, 1n other 
words, when 
Iwas neither 
man norboy, 
but between 
both, I expressed in repeated conversations a 
strong desire of seeing the world ; from which 
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I was discouraged by my parents, though my 
father had been no inconsiderable traveller him- 
self, as will appear before I have reached the end 
of my singular, and, I may add, interesting adven- 
tures. A cousin, by my mother’s side, took a 
liking to me, often said I was a fine forward youth, 
and was much inclined to gratify my curiosity. 
His eloquence had more effect than mine, for my 
father conmsented to my accompanying him ina 
voyage to the island of Ceylon, where his uncle 
had resided as governor many years. 

We sailed from Amsterdam with despatches 
from their High Mightinesses the States of Holland. 
The only circumstance which happened on our 
voyage worth relating, was the wonderful effects 
of a storm, which had torn up by the roots a great 
number of trees of enormous bulk and height, in 
an island where we lay at anchor to take in wood 
and water; some of these trees weighed many 
tons, yet they were carried by the wind so amaz- 
ingly high, that they appeared lhke the feathers of 
small birds floating in the air, for they were at 
least ive miles above the earth: however, as soon 
as the storm subsided, they all fell perpendicularly 
into their respective places, and took root again, 
except the largest, which happened, when it was 
blown into the air, to have a man and his wife, 
avery honest old couple, upon its branches, gather- 
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ing cucumbers (in this part of the globe that useful 
vegetable grows upon trees): the weight of this 
couple, as the tree descended, overbalanced the 
trunk, and brought it down in an horizontal posi- 
tion : it fell upon the chief man of the island, and 
killed him on the spot; he had quitted his house 
in the storm, under an apprehension of its falling 
upon him, and was returning through his own 
garden when this fortunate accident happened.— 
The word fortunate, here, requires some explana- 
tion.—This chief was a man of a very avaricious 
and oppressive disposition, and though he had no 
family, the natives of the island were half-starved 
by his oppressive and infamous impositions. 

The very goods which he had thus taken from 
them were spoiling in his stores, while the poor 
wretches from whom they were plundered were 
pining in poverty. Though the destruction of 
this tyrant was accidental, the people chose the 
cucumber gatherers for their governors, as a 
mark of their gratitude for destroying, though 
accidentally, their late tyrant. 

After we had repaired the damages we sustained 
in this remarkable storm, and taken leave of the 
new govefnor and his lady, we sailed with a fair 
wind for the object of our voyage. 

Im about six weeks we arrived at Ceylon, where 
we were received with great marks of friendship 
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and trie politeness. The followiny singular ad- 
venture may not prove unentertaining. 

After we had resided at Ceylon about a fortnight, 
I accompanied one of the governors brothers upon 
a shooting party. Hewas a strong, athletic man, 
and being used to that climate (for he had resided 
there some years), he bore the violent heat of the 
sun much better than I could ; in our excursion he 
had made a considerable progress through a thick 
wood when I was only at the entrance. 

Near the banks of a large piece of water, which 
had engaged my attention, I thought I heard a 
rustling noise behind; on turning about, I was 
almost petrified (as who would not?) at the sight 
of a lion, which was evidently approaching with 
the intention of satisfying his appetite with my 
poor carcass, and that without asking my consent. 
What was to be done in this horrible dilemma? 
I had not even a moment for reflection ; my piece 
was only charged with swan-shot, and I had no 
other about me; however, though I could have no 
idea of killing such an animal with that weak kind 
of ammunition, yet I had some hopes of frighten- 
ing him by the report, and perhaps of wounding 
him also. I immediately let fly, without waiting 
till he was within reach; and the report did but 
enrage him, for he now quickened his pace, and 
seemed to approach me full speed: I attempted 
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to escape, but that only added (if an addition could 
be made) to my distress ; for the moment I turned 
about, I found a large crocodile, with his mouth 
extended almost ready to receive me: on my right 
hand was the piece of water before mentioned, 
and on my left a deep precipice, said to have, as 
I have since learned, a receptacle at the bottom 
for venomous creatures ; in short, I gave myself 
up as lost, for the lion was now upon his hind-legs, 
just in the act of seizing me; I fell involuntarily to 
the ground with fear, and as it afterwards appeared, 
he sprang over me. I lay some time in a situation 
which no language can describe, expecting to reel 
his teeth or talons in some part of me every 
moment: after waiting in this prostrate situation 
a few seconds, I heard a violent but unusual noise, 
different from any sound that had ever before 
assailed my ears; nor is it at all to be wondered 
at, when I inform you from whence it proceeded : 
after listening for some time, I ventured to raise 
my head and look round, when, to my unspeakable 
joy, i perceived the hon had, by the eagerness 
with which he sprung at me, jumped forward as 
I fell, into the crocodile’s mouth! which, as before | 
observed, was wide open; the head of the one 
stuck in the throat of the other! and they were 
struggling to extricate themselves! I fortunately 
recollected my couwfeau de chasse which was by my 
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side; with this instrument I severed the lon’s 
head at one blow, and the body fell at my feet ! 
I then with the butt-end of my fowling-piece 
rammed the head farther into the throat of the 
crocodile, and destroyed him by suffocation, for 
he could neither gorge nor eject it. 

Soon after I had thus pained a complete victory 
over my two powerful adversaries, my companion 
arrived in search of me; for finding I did not 
follow him into the wood, he returned, apprehend- 
ing I had lost my way, or met with some accident. 

After mutual congratulations, we measured the 
crocodile, which was just forty feet in length. 

AS soon as we had related this extraordinary 
adventure to the governor, he sent a waggon and 
servants, who brought home the two carcasses. 
The lion’s skin was properly preserved with its hair 
on ; after which it was made into tobacco-pouches, 
and presented by me upon our return to Holland 
to the burgomasters, who, in return, requested my 
acceptance of a thousand ducats. 

The skin of the crocodile was stuffed in the usual 
manner, and makes a Capital article in their public 
museum at Amsterdam, where the exhibitor relates 
the whole story to each spectator, with such addi- 
tions as he thinks proper; some of his variations 
are rather extravagant; one of them is, that the 
lion jumped quite through the crocodile, and was 
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making his escape at the back-door, when, as soon 
as his head appeared, Monsieur the Great Baron 
(as he is pleased to call me) cut it off, and three 
feet of the crocodile’s tail along with it; nay, so 
little attention has this fellow to the truth, that he 
sometimes adds, as soon as the crocodile missed 
his tail, he turned about, snatched the cozwlreazu de 
chasse out of Monsieur’s hand, and swallowed it 
with such eagerness that it pierced his heart and 
killed him immediately ! 

The little regard which this impudent knave has 
to veracity, makes me sometimes apprehensive 
that my veal Yacts may fall under suspicion, by 


being found in company with his confounded 
inventions. 
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CHAPTER Ii. 


fee which the Baron proves hirvrsetlf a good shot—lle loses hts 
horse, and jinds a woll—Atlakes him Aaraw his sledge- 
Provmitses fo evetertatr zs comparty wetth a& relatlzov of 
such facts as are well deserving their notice. 





J SET off from Rome on a journey to Russia, in 

the midst of winter, from a just notion that 
frost and snow must of course mend the roads, 
which every traveller had described as uncommonly 
bad through the northern parts of Germany, Poland, 
Courland, and Livonia. I went on horseback, as 
the most convenient manner of travelling ; 1 was 
but lightly clothed, and of this I felt the incon- 
venience the more I advanced north-east.—What 
must not a poor old man have suffered in that 
severe weather and climate, whom I saw ona bleak 
common in Poland, lying on the road, helpless, 
shivering, and hardly having wherewithal to cover 
his nakedness! I pitied the poor soul !—Though 
I felt the severity of the air myself, I threw my 
mantle over him, and immediately I heard a voice 
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from the heavens, blessing me for that piece of 
charity, saying— 

“You will be rewarded, my son, for this in time.” 

I went on: night and darkness overtook me. 
No village was to be seen. The country was 
covered with snow, and I was unacquainted with 
the road. 

Tired, I alighted, and fastened my horse to 
something, lke a pointed stump of a tree, which 
appeared above the snow; for the sake of safety, 
I placed my pistols under my arm, and laid down 
on the snow, where I slept so soundly that I did 
not open my eyes till full daylight. It is not easy 
to conceive my astonishment, to find myself in the 
midst of a village, lying in a churchyard ; nor was 
my horse to be seen, but I heard him soon after 
neigh somewhere above me. On looking upwards, 
I beheld him hanging by his bridle to the weather- 
cock of the steeple. Matters were now very plain 
to me; the village had been covered with snow 
overnight ; a sudden change of weather had taken 
place ; I had sunk down to the churchyard whilst 
asleep, gently, and in the same proportion as the 
snow had”melted away; and what in the dark I 
had taken to be a stump of a httle tree appear- 
ing above the snow, to which I had tied my horse, 
proved to have been the cross or weather-cock of 
the steeple! 
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Without lomg consideration, I took one of my 
pistols, shot the bridle in two, brought down the 
horse, and proceeded on my journey. [Fiere the 
Baron seems to have forgot his feelings ; he should 
certainly have ordered his horse a feed of corn, 
after fasting so long. ] 

Hie carried me well—advancing into the interior 
parts of Russia, I found travelling on horseback 
rather unfashionable in winter; therefore I sub- 
mitted, as I always do, to the custom of the 
country, took a single horse sledge, and drove 
briskly towards St. Petersburgh. I do not exactly 
recollect whether it was in Eastland or Jugeman- 
land, but I remember that in the midst of a dreary 
forest, I spied a terrible wolf making after me, 
with all the speed of ravenous winter hunger. He 
soon overtook me. There was no possibility of 
escape. Mechanically I laid myself down flat in 
the sledge, and let my horse run for our safety. 
What I wished, but hardly hoped or expected, 
happened immediately after. The wolf did not 
mind me in the least, but took a leap over me, 
and falling furiously on the horse, began instantly 
to tear and devour the hindpart of the poor animal, 
which ran the faster for his pain and terror. Thus 
unnoticed and safe myself, I lfted my head slyly 
up, and with horror I beheld that the wolf had 
ate his way into the horse’s body ; it was not long 
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before he had fairly forced himself into it, when 
I took my advantage, and fell upon him with the 
butt-end of my whip. This unexpected attack in 
his rear frightened him so much, that he leaped 
forward with all his might; the horse’s carcass 
dropped on the ground ; but in his place the wolf 
was in the harness, and I on my part whipping 
him continually, we both arrived in full career safe 
to St. Petersburgh, contrary to our respective expec- 
tations, and very much to the astonishment of the 
spectators. 

I shall not tire you, gentlemen, with the politics, 
arts, sciences, and history of this magnificent metro- 
polis of Russia ; nor trouble you with the various 
intrigues and pleasant adventures I had in the 
politer circles of that country, where the lady of 
the house always receives the visitor with a dram 
and a salute. I shall confine myself rather to the 
greater and nobler objects of your attention, horses 
and dogs, my favourites in the brute creation ; also 
to foxes, wolves, and bears, with which, and game 
in general, Russia abounds more than any other 
part of the world; and to such sports, manly 
exercises, and feats of gallantry and activity, as 
show the gentieman better than musty Greek or 
Latin, or all the perfume, finery, and capers of 
French wits, or pelt@r?-mzairres. 
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CHAPTER III. 


An encounter between the Baron's nose and a Moor-post, with 
tts wonderful effects—Lftfty brace of ducks amd other 
Jowl destroyed &y one shot——flogs a fox out of hts skirn— 
“Leads arn old sow hometn anew way, ana vanguishes a 


wild oar. 





[Tt was some time before I could obtain a com- 

mission in the army, and for several months 
I was perfectly at hberty to sport away my time 
and money in the most gentlemanlhke manner. 
You may easily imagine that I spent much of both 
out of town, with such gallant fellows as knew how 
to make the most of an open forest country. The 
very recollection of those amusements gives me 
fresh spirits, and creates a warm wish for a repe- 
tition of them. One morning I saw through the 
windows of my bed-room, that a large pond, not 
far off, was covered with wild ducks. In an instant 
I took my gun from the corner, ran down-stairs and 
out of the house in such a hurry, that I imprudently 
struck my face against the door-post. Fire flew 
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out of my eyes, but it did not prevent my inten- 
tion ; I soon came within shot, when, levelling my 
piece, I observed, to my sorrow, that even the flint 
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had sprung from the cock, by the violence of the 
shock I had just received. There was no time to 
be lost. I presently remembered the effect it had 
on my eyes, therefore opened the pan, levelled my 
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piece against the wild fowls, and my fist against 
one of my eyes. [The Baron’s eyes have retained 
fire ever since, and appear particularly illuminated 
when he relates this anecdote.] A hearty blow 
drew sparks again; the shot went off, and I 
killed fifty brace of ducks, twenty widgeons, and 
three couple of teals. Presence of mind is the soul 
of manly exercises. If soldiers and sailors owe 
to it many of their lucky escapes, hunters and 
sportsmen are not less beholden to it for many of 
their successes. Im a noble forest in Russia, I met 
a fine black fox, whose valuable skin it would have 
been a pity to tear by ball or shot. Reynard stood 
close to atree. In a twinkling I took out my ball, 
and placed a good spike-nail in its room, fired, and 
hit him so cleverly that I nailed his brush fast to 
the tree. I now went up to him, took out my 
hanger, gave him a cross cut over the face, laid 
hold of my whip, and fairly flogged him out of his 
fane skin. 

Chance and good luck often correct our mis- 
takes ; of this I had a singular instance soon after, 
when, 1n the depth of a forest, I saw a wild pig 
and sow running close behind each other. My 
ball had missed them, yet the foremost pig only 
ran away, and the sow stood motionless, as fixed 
to the ground. On examining into the matter, I 
found the latter one to be an old sow, blind with 
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age, which had taken hold of her pig’s tail, in 
order to be led along by filial duty. My ball 
having passed between the two, had cut his lead- 
ing string, which the old sow continued to hold 
in her mouth; and as her former guide did not 
draw her on any longer, she had stopped of 
course; I therefore laid hold of the remaining 
end of the pig’s tail, and led the old beast home 
without any farther trouble on my part, and with- 
out any reluctance or apprehension on the part of 
the helpless old animal. 

Terrible as these wild sows are, yet more fierce 
and dangerous are the boars, one of which I had 
once the misfortune to meet in a forest, unprepared 
for attack or defence. I retired behind an oak-tree, 
just when the furious animal levelled a side-blow 
at me, with such force that his tusks pierced 
through the tree, by which means he could neither 
repeat the blow nor retire.—-Ho, ho! thought If, 
I shall soon have you now—and immediately I 
laid hold of a stone, wherewith I hammered and 
bent his tusks in such a manner, that he could 
not retreat by any means, and must wait my 
return from the next village, whither I went for 
ropes and a cart, to secure him properly, and to 
carry him off safe and alive, in which I perfectly 
succeeded. 


38 Original Cravels of 


CHAPTER Iv. 


Lveflections om Satnt HMHuberf’s stag— Shoots a stag with 
cherry-stones , the wonderful effects of t<t-—AMtlls a bear 
by extraordinary dexterity , kis danger pathetically de- 
Scrtbead—- Attacked by a@ wolf, which he turns t7stde 
ouwt—ZT1s assailed by a2 trad dog, from which he escapes— 
The Baron's cloak setzed with madness, &y which hes 
whole wardrobe ts throws into confuston. 


Y OU have heard, I dare say, of the hunter’s and 

sportsman’s saint and protector St. Hubert ; 
and of the noble stag, which appeared to him in 
the forest, with the holy cross between his antlers. 
I have paid my homage to that saint every year 
in good fellowship, and seen this stag a thousand 
times, either painted in churches, or embroidered in 
the stars of his knights; so that, upon the honour 
and conscience of a good sportsman, I hardly know 
whether there may not have been formerly, or 
whether there are not such crossed stays even at 
this present day. But let me rather tell what I 
have seen myself. Having one day spent all my 
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shot, I found myself unexpectedly in presence of a 





stately stag, looking at me as unconcernedly as if 
he had known of my empty pouches. I charged 
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immediately with powder, and upon it a ypood 
handful of cherry-stones, for I had sucked the 
fruit as far as the hurry would permit. Thus I let 
fly at him, and hit him just on the middle of the 
forehead, between his antlers 3; it stunned him—he 
stapyered—-yet he made off. A year or two after, 
being with a party in the same forest, I beheld a 
noble stag with a fine full-grown cherry-tree above 
ten feet high between his antlers. I immediately 
recollected my former adventure, looked upon him 
as my property, and brought him to the ground 
by one shot, which at once gave me the haunch 
and cherry-sauce ; for the tree was covered with 
the richest fruit, the like I had never tasted before. 
Who knows but some passionate holy sportsman, 
or sporting abbot, or bishop, may have shot, planted, 
and fixed the cross between the antlers of St. 
Iiubert’s stag, in a manner simiulartothise They 
always have been, and still are, famous for plan- 
tations of crosses and antlers; and in a case of 
distress or dilemma, which too often happens to 
keen sportsmen, one is apt to grasp at anything 
for safety, and to try any expedient, rather than 
miss the favourable opportunity. I have many 
times found myself in that trying situation. 

What do you say of this, for examplee Dayhght 
and powder were spent one day in a Polish forest. 
When I was going home, a terrible bear made 
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up to me in great speed, with open mouth ready 
to fall upon me; all my pockets were searched in 
an instant for powder and ball, but in vain—I found 
nothing but two spare flints; one I flung with all 
my might into the monsters open jaws, down his 
throat. It gave him pain and made him turn about, 
so that I could level the second at his back-door, 
which, indeed, I did with wonderful success ; for 
it flew in, met the first flint in the stomach, struck 
fare, and blew up the bear with a terrible explosion. 
Though I came safe off that time, yet I should 
not wish to try it again, or venture against bears 
with no other ammunition. 

There is a kind of fatality in it. The fiercest 
and most dangerous animals generally came upon 
me when defenceless, as if they had a notion or 
an instinctive intimation of it. Thus a frightful 
wolf rushed upon me so suddenly, and so close, 
that I could do nothing but follow mechanical 
instinct, and thrust my fist into his open mouth. 
For safety’s sake I pushed on and on, till my arm 
was fairly in up to the shoulder. How should I 
disengage myself? I was not much pleased with 
my awkward situation—with a wolf face to face— 
our ogling was not of the most pleasant kind. 
If I withdrew my arm, then the animal would fly 
the more furiously upon me; that I saw in his 
flaming eyes. In short, I laid hold of his tail, 
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turned him inside out lke a glove, and flung him 
to the ground, where I left him. 

‘The same expedient would not have answered 
against a mad dog, which soon after came running 





against me in a narrow street at St. Petersburgh. 
Run who can, I thought ; and to dothis the better, 
I threw off my fur cloak, and was safe within doors 
in an instant. I sent my servant for the cloak, and 
he put it in the wardrobe with my other clothes. 
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The day after I was amazed and frightened by 
Jack’s bawling, ‘“*‘ For God’s sake, sir, your fur 
cloak is mad!” I hastened up to him, and found 
almost all my clothes tossed about and torn to 
pieces. The fellow was perfectly right in his 
apprehensions about the fur cloaks madness. I 
saw him myself just then falling upon a fine full- 
dress suit, which he shook and tossed in an 
unmerciful manner. 
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CHAPTER V. 


The effects of great activity and presence of mind—A 
favourite hound dadescrtbea, which pups while pursuing 
ahkhavre , the hare also litters while pursued by the hound 
—Presented with a famous horse by Count Prszobossky, 
with which he performs many extraocratinary feats. 


AEE these narrow and lucky escapes, gentle- 

men, were chances turned to advantage, by 
presence of mind and vigorous exertions ; which 
taken together, as everybody knows, make the 
fortunate sportsman, sailor, and soldier; but he 
would be a very blameable and imprudent sports- 
man, admiral, or yeneral, who would always depend 
upon chance and his stars, without troubling him- 
self about those arts which are their particular 
pursuits, and without providing the very best 
implements, which insure success. I was not 
blameable either way ; for I have always been as 
remarkable for the excellency of my horses, dogs, 
guns, and swords, as for the proper manner of 
using and managing them, so that upon the whole 
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I may hope to be remembered in the forest, upon 
the turf, and in the field. I shall not enter here 
into any detail of my stables, kennel, or armoury ; 
but a favourite bitch of mine I cannot help men- 
tioning to you—she was a greyhound, and I never 
had or sawa better. She grew old in my service, 
and was not remarkable for her size, but rather for 
her uncommon swiftness. I always coursed with 
her. Had you seen her, you must have admired 
her, and would not have wondered at my predilec- 
tion, and at my coursing her so much. She ran so 
fast, so much, and so long in my service, that she 
actually ran off her legs ; so that, in the latter part 
of her life I was under the necessity of working 
and using her only as a terrier, in which quality 
she still served me many years. 

Coursing one day a hare, which appeared to me 
uncommonly big, I pitied my poor bitch, being big 
with pups, yet she would course as fast as ever. 
I could follow her on horseback only at a great 
distance. At once I heard a cry as it were of a 
pack of hounds—but so weak and faint that I 
hardly knew what to make of it. Coming up to 
them, ¥ was greatly surprised. The hare had 
littered in running; the same had happened to 
my bitch in coursing—and there were just as many 
leverets as pups. By instinct the former ran, the 
latter coursed : and thus I found myself in posses- 
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sion at once of six hares, and as many dogs, at the 
end of a course which had only began with one. 

I remember this, my wonderful bitch, with the 
same pleasure and tenderness as a superb Lithua- 
nian horse, which no money could have bought. 
He became mine by an accident, which gave me 
an opportunity of showing my horsemanship to a 
great advantage. I was at Count FPrzobossky’s 
noble country-seat in Lithuania, and remained 
with the ladies at tea in the drawing-room, while 
the gentlemen were down in the yard, to see a 
young horse of blood, which had just arrived from 
the stud. We suddenly heard a noise of distress 
—I hastened down-stairs, and found the horse so 
unruly, that nobody durst approach or mount him. 
The most resolute horseman stood dismayed and 
aghast ; despondency was expressed in every coun- 
tenance, when, in one leap, I was on his back, 
took him by surprise, and worked him quite into 
gentleness and obedience, with the best display of 
horsemanship I was master of. Fully to show this 
to the ladies, and save them unnecessary trouble, 
I forced him to leap in at one of the open windows 
of the tea-room, walked round several times, pace, 
trot, and gallop ; and at last made him mount the 
tea-table, there to repeat his lessons, 1n a pretty 
style of miniature, which was exceedingly pleasing 
to the ladies, for he performed them amazingly 
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well, and did not break either cup or saucer. It 
placed me so high in their opinion, and so well in 
that of the noble lord, that with his usual polite- 
ness, he begged I would accept of this young horse, 
and ride him full career to conquest and honour, 
in the campaign against the Turks, which was 
soon to be opened, under the command of Count 
Munich. 

I could not indeed have received a more agree- 
able present, nor a more ominous one at the 
opening of that campaign, in which I made my 
apprenticeship as a soldier. A horse so gentle, 
sO spirited, and so fierce—at once a lamb and a 
Bucephalus, put me always in mind of the soldier’s 
and the gentleman’s duty! of young Alexander, 
and of the astonishing things he performed in the 
fheld. 

We took the field, among several other reasons, 
it seems, with an intention to retrieve the character 
of the Russian arms, which had been blemished 
a little by Czar Peter’s last campaign on the Pruth ; 
and this we fully accomplished by several very 
fatiguing and glorious campaigns under the com- 
mand of that great general I mentioned before. 

Modesty forbids individuals to arrogate to them- 
selves great successes or victories, the glory of which 
is generally engrossed by the commander, nay, 
which is rather awkward, by kings and queens, 
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who never smelt gunpowder but at the field-days 
and reviews of their troops ; never sawa field of 
battle, or an enemy in battle array. 

Nor do I claim any particular share of glory in 
the great engagements with the enemy. We all 
did our duty, which, in the patriot’s, soldier’s, and 
gentleman’s language, is a very comprehensive 
word, of great honour, meaning, and import, and 
of which the generality of idle quidnuncs and 
coffee-house politictans can hardly form any but 
a very mean and contemptible idea. However, 
having had the command of a body of hussars, 
I went upon several expeditions, with discretionary 
powers ;5 and the success I then met with is, I 
think, fairly, and only to be placed to my account, 
and to that of the brave fellows whom I led onto 
conquest and to victory. We had very hot work 
once in the van of the army, when we drove the 
Turks into Oczakow. My spirited Lithuanian had 
alinost brought me into a scrape: I had an ad- 
vanced fore-post, and saw the enemy coming 
against me in a cloud of dust, which left me rather 
uncertain about their actual numbers and real 
intentions: to wrap myself up in a similar cloud 
was common prudence, but would not have much 
advanced my knowledge, or answered the end for 
which I had been sent out; therefore I let my 
flAankers on both wings spread to the right and left, 
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and make what dust they could, and I myself led 
on straight upon the enemy, to have a nearer sight 
of them: in this I was gratified, for they stood 
and fought, till, for fear of my flankers, they 
began to move off rather disorderly. This was the 
moment to fall upon them with spirit ;—we broke 
them entirely—made a terrible havoc amongst 
them, and drove them not only back to a walled 
town in their rear, but even through it, contrary to 
our most sanguine expectation. 

The swiftness of my Lithuanian enabled me to 
be foremost inthe pursuit ; and seeing the enemy 
fairly flying through the opposite gate, I thought 
it would be prudent to stop in the market-place, 
to order the men to rendezvous. I stopped, gentle- 
men ; but judge of my astonishment, when in this 
market-place I saw not one of my hussars about 


me ! Are they scouring the other streets? or 
what has become of them? They could not be 
far off, and must, at all events, soon join me. In 


that expectation I walked my panting Lithuanian 
to a spring in this market-place, and let him drink. 
He drank uncommonly—with an eagerness not to 
be satisfied, but natural enough, for when I looked 
round for my men, what should I see, gentlemen, 
the hind part of the poor creature—croup and legs 
were missing, as if he had been cut in two, and 


the water ran out as it came in, without refreshing 
D 
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or doing him any good! How it could have 
happened, was quite a mystery to me, till I re- 
turned with him to the town-gate. There I saw, 
that when I rushed in pell-mell with the flying 
enemy, they had dropped the portcullis (a heavy 
falling door, with sharp spikes at the bottom, let 
down suddenly, to prevent the entrance of an 
enemy into a fortified town), unperceived by me, 
which had totally cut off his hind part, that still 
lay quivering on the outside of the gate. It would 
have been an irreparable loss, had not our farrier 
contrived to bring both parts together while hot. 
He sewed them up with sprigs and young shoots 
of laurels that were at hand—the wound healed ; 
and what could not have happened but to so 
glorious a horse, the sprigs took root in his body, 
grew up, and formed a bower over me; so that 
afterwards I could go upon many other expeditions 
in the shade of my own and my horse’s laurels. 
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CHAPTER VI. 


The Baron ts made a prisoner of war, and sold for a slave 
—Keeps the Sultan's bees, whitch are attacked by two 
bears—Zoses ome of his bees, a stlver hatchet, which he 
throws at the bears, rebounds and fltes up to the moon; 
brings tt back by am ingentous tmvention, falls to the 
carth on his return, and helps himself out of a pit— 
Fixtricates himself from a carriage whitch meets his in 
a2 narrow road, iz a manner mever before attempted nor 
practised stmce—The wonderful effects of the frost upon 
his servants French horn. 


WAS not always successful. I had the mis- 

fortune to be overpowered by numbers, to be 
made prisoner of war; and, what is worse, but 
always usual among the Turks, to be sold for a 
slave. [The Baron was afterwards in great favour 
with the Grand Seignior, as will appear hereafter. ] 
In that state of humiliation, my daily task was not 
very hard and laborious, but rather singular and 
irksome. It was to drive the Sultan’s bees every 
morning to their pasture-grounds, to attend them 
all the day long, and against night to drive them 
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back to their hives. One evening I mussed a bee, 
and soon observed that two bears had fallen upon 
her to tear her to pieces for the honey she carried 
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i had nothing hke an offensive weapon in my 
hands but the silver hatchet, which is the badge 
of the Sultan’s gardeners and farmers. I threw it 
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at the robbers, with an intention to frighten them 
away, and set the poor bee at liberty ; but, by an 
unlucky turn of my arm, it flew upwards, and 
continued rising till it reached the moon. How 
should I recover it? how fetch it down againp 
I recollected that Turkey-beans grow very quick, 
and run up to an astonishing height. I planted 
one immediately ; it grew, and actually fastened 
itself to one of the moon’s horns. I had no more 
to do now but to climb up by it into the moon, 
where I safely arrived, and had a troublesome 
piece of business before I could fand my silver 
hatchet, in a place where everything has the 
brightness of silver; at last, however, I found it 
in a heap of chaff and chopped straw. I was now 
for returning : but, alas! the heat of the sun had 
dried up my bean; it was totally useless for my 
descent: so I fell to work, and twisted mea rope 
of that chopped straw, as long and as well as I 
could make it. This I fastened to one of the 
moon’s horns, and slid down to the end of it. 
Here I held myself fast with the left hand: and, 
with the hatchet in my right, I cut the long, now 
useless end of the upper part, which, when tied 
to the lower end, brought me a gpood deal lower: 
this repeated splicing and tying of the rope did 
not improve its quality, or bring me down to the 
Sultan’s farms. I was four or five miles from the 
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earth at least, when it broke; I fell to the ground 
with such amazing violence, that I found myself 
stunned, and in a hole nine fathoms deep at least, 
made by the weight of my body falling from so 
great a height: I recovered, but knew not how to 
get out again; however, I dug slopes or steps 
with my finger nails (the Baron’s nails were 
then of forty years’ growth), and easily accom- 
plished it. 

Peace was soon after concluded with the Turks ; 
and gaining my hberty, I left St. Petersburgh at 
the time of that singular revolution, when the 
emperor in his cradle, his mother, the Duke of 
Brunswick, her father, Field-~Marshal Munich, and 
many others were sent to Siberia. The winter was 
then so uncommonly severe all over Europe, that 
ever since the sun seems to be frost-bitten. At 
my return to this place, I felt on the road greater 
inconveniences than those I had experienced on 
my setting out. 

I travelled post, and finding myself in a narrow 
lane, bid the postillion give a signal] with his horn, 
that other travellers might not rreet us in the 
marrow passage. He blew with all his might; but 
his endeavours were in vain, he cuuld not make 
the horn sound; which was unaccountable, and 
rather unfortunate, for soon after we found our- 
selves in the presence of another coach coming 
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the other way : there was no proceeding ; however, 
I got out of my carriage, and being pretty strong, 
Placed it, wheels and all, upon my head: I then 
jumped over a hedge about nine feet high (which, 
considering the weight of the coach, was rather 
difficult) into a field, and came out again by another 
jump into the road beyond the other carriage: I 
then went back for the horses, and placing one 
upon my head, and the other under my left arm, 
by the same means brought them to my coach, 
put to, and proceeded to an inn at the end of 
our stage. I should have told you, that the horse 
under my arm was very spirited, and not above 
four years old ; in making my second spring over 
the hedge, he expressed great dislike to that violent 
kind of motion, by kicking and snorting ; however, 
I confined his hind-legs, by putting them into my 
coat pocket. After we arrived at the inn, my 
postillion and I refreshed ourselves: he hung his 
horn on a peg near the kitchen fire; I sat on the 
other side. 

Suddenly we heard a cry of Zeremge! Llerenmg! 
lemme! terg!l Welooked round, and now found the 
reason why the postillion had not been able to 
sound his horn; his tunes were frozen up in the 
horn, and came out now by thawing, plain enough, 
and much to the credit of the driver; so that the 
honest fellow entertained us for some time with a 
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variety of tunes, without putting his mouth to the 
horn—7The King of Prussia’s march—Over the Hill 
and over the Dale—with many other favourite 
tunes; at length the thawing entertainment con- 
cluded, as I shall this short account of my Russian 
travels. 


Some travellers are aft to advamce more thar ts 
perhaps strictly true, tf amy of the company enter- 
lata a doubt of my veractty, 1 shall onty say to such, 
1 pity fthetr want of fatth, ard vest reguest they 
wtll take teawe before 1 begin the second part of my 
adventures, which are as strictly founded tn fact as 
those f hawe already related. 
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PART Ii. 


CHAPTER VII. 


The faronm relates kis adventures om a voyage to North 
A wperica, which are well worth the reader's atlertiozr2— 
Pranks of awhale—A sea-guli saves a satlor's life— The 
Bivorn's head forced tnto hts stormack— <A dangerous leak 
Stopped a postertore. 


EMBAREKED at Portsmouth in a first-rate 

English man-of-war, of one hundred guns, and 
fourteen hundred men,for North America. Nothing 
worth relating happened till we arrived within 
three hundred leagues of the river St. Lawrence, 
when the ship struck with amazing force against 
(as we supposed) a rock; however, upon heaving 
the lead, we could find no bottom, even with 
three hundred fathom. What made this circum- 
stance the more valuable, and indeed beyond all 
comprehension, was, that the violence of the shock 
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was such that we lost our rudder, broke our 
bowsprit in the middle, and split all our masts from 
top to bottom, two of which went by the board; a 
poor fellow, who was aloft, furling the main-sheet, 
was flung at least three leagues from the ship; but 
he fortunately saved his life, by laying hold of the 
tail of a large sea-gull, who brought him back, and 
lodged him on the very spot from whence he was 
thrown. Another proof of the violence of the shock 
was the force with which the people between decks 
were driven against the floors above them; my 
head particularly was pressed into my stomach, 
where it continued some months before it recovered 
its natural situation. Whilst we were all in a state 
of astonishment at the general and unaccountable 
confusion in which we were involwed, the whole 
was suddenly explained, by the appearance of a 
large whale, who had been basking asleep within 
sixteen feet of the surface of the water. This 
animal was so much displeased with the disturb- 
ance which our ship had given him, for in our 
passage we had with our rudder scratched his nose, 
that he beat in all the gallery and part of the 
quarter-deck with his tail, and almost at the same 
instant took the main-sheet anchor, which was 
suspended, as it usually is, from the head, between 
his teeth, and ran away with the ship, at least sixty 
leagues, at the rate of twelve leagues an hour, when 
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fortunately the cable broke, and we lost both the 
whale and the anchor. However, upon our return 
to Europe some months after, we found the same 
whale within a few leagues of the same spot, float- 
ing dead upon the water; it measured above half 
a mile in length. As we could take but a small 
quantity of such a monstrous animal on board, we 
got our boats out, and with much difficulty cut off his 
head, where, to our great joy, we found the anchor 
and above forty fathom of the cable concealed on 
the left side of his mouth, just under his tongue. 
{Perhaps this was the cause of his death, as that 
side of his tongue was much swelled, with a great 
degree of inflammation.}] This was the only ex- 
traordinary circumstance that happened on this 
voyage. One part of our distress, however, I had 
like to have forgot: while the whale was running 
away with the ship, she sprung a leak, and the 
water poured in so fast, that all our pumps could 
not keep us from sinking ; it was, however, my good 
fortune to discover it first. I found it a large hole 
about a foot diameter ; you will naturally suppose 
this ci~cumstance gives me infinite pleasure, when 
I inform you, that this noble vessel was preserved, 
with all its crew, by a most fortunate thought! in 
short, I sate down over it, and could have dis- 
pensed with it had it been larger ; nor will you be 
surprised when I inform you I am descended from 
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Dutch parents. [The Baron’s ancestors have but 
lately settled there ; in another part of his adven- 
tures he boasts of royal blood. ] 

My situation, while I sat there, was rather cool, 
but the carpenter's art soon relieved me. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 


Bathes tn the Alediterranmean—NAfeets an tumexpected com- 
panton—Arvrives umtntenttonally tm the regions of heat 
and darkness, from which he ts extricated by danctng 
a hornptipe—Frightens hts deltverers, ana returns on 
SHOFTE. 


WAS once in great danger of being lost in 

amost singular manner in the Mediterranean ; 
I was bathing in that pleasant sea near Marseilles, 
one summer's afternoon, when I discovered a very 
large fish, with his jaws quite extended, approach- 
ing me with the greatest velocity ; there was no 
time to be lost, nor could I possibly avoid him. 
I immediately reduced myself to as small a size as 
possible, by closing my feet and placing my hands 
also near my sides, in which position I passed 
directly between his jaws, and into his stomach, 
where I remained some time in total darkness, 
and comfortably warm, as you may imagine; at 
last it occurred to me, that by giving him pain 
he would be glad to get rid of me: as I had plenty 
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of room, I played my pranks, such as tumbling, 
hop, step, and jump, &c., but nothing seemed to 
disturb him so much as the quick motion of my 
feet in attempting to dance a hornpipe ; soon after 
I began, he put me out, by sudden fits and Starts: 
I persevered ; at last he roared horridly, and stood 
up almost perpendicular in the water, with his 
head and shoulders exposed, by which he was dis- 
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covered by the people on board an Italian trader, 
then sailing by, who harpooned him in a few 
minutes. As soon as he was brought on board, 
I heard the crew consulting how they should cut 
him up, so as to preserve the greatest quantity of 
o1l. As I understood Italian, I was in most dread- 
ful apprehensions lest their weapons employed in 
this business should destroy me also; therefore 
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I stood as near the centre as possible, for there 
was room enough for a dozen men in this creature’s 
stomach, and I naturally imagined they would 
begin with the extremities: however, my fears 
were soon dispersed, for they began by opening 
the bottom of the belly. As soon as I perceived 
a glimmering of light, I called out lustily to be 
released from aé situation in which I was now 
almost suffocated. It is impossible for me to do 
justice to the degree and kind of astonishment 
which sat upon every countenance at hearing a 
human voice issue from a fish, but more so at 
seeing a naked man walk upright out of his body ; 
in short, gentlemen, I told them the whole story, 
as I have done you, whilst amazement struck them 
dumb. 

After taking some refreshment, and jumping into 
the sea to cleanse myself, I swam to my clothes, 
which lay where I had left them on the shore. As 
mear as I can calculate, I was near four hours and 
a half confined in the stomach of this animal. 
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CHAPTER IX. 


Adventures tt Turkey, ard upon the vrétver Nile—Sees 2 
balloon over Constantinople, shoots at, and brings tt 
aows , jindsa Krench expertmental philosopher suspended 

Jrom ti—Goes on an embassy to Grand Catro, and returns 
wupore the iNtke, where he ts thrown tnto an unexpected 


Stfuation, amd deflatned stx weeks. 


HEN I was in the service of the Turks, I fre- 
quently amused myself ina pleasure-barge 

on the Marmora, which commands a view of the 
whole city of Constantinople, including the Grand 
Seigniors seragho. One morning, as I was ad- 
miring the beauty and serenity of the sky, I ob- 
served a globular substance in the air, which 
appeared to be about the size of a twelve-inch 
globe, with somewhat suspended from it. I im- 
mediately took up my largest and longest barrel 
fowling-piece, which I never travel or make even 
an excursion without, if I can help it; I charged 
with a ball, and fired at the globe ; but to no pur- 
pose, the object being at too greatadistance Ithen 
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put in a double quantity of powder, and five or six 
balls : this second attempt succeeded ; all the balls 
took effect, and tore one side open, and brought it 
down. Judge my surprise, when a most elegant 





gilt car, with a man in it, and part of a sheep which 
seemed to have been roasted, fell within two yards 
of me ; when my astonishment had in some deyree 
subsided, I ordered my people to row close to this 
Strange aérial traveller. 
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I took him on board my barge (he was a native 
of France): he was much indisposed from his 
sudden fall into the sea, and incapable of speak- 
Ing ; after some time, however, he recovered, and 
grave the following account of himself, viz.: ** About 
seven or eight days since, I cannot tell which, for I 
have lost my reckoning, having been most of the 
time where the sun never sets, I ascended from the 
Land@’s End in Cornwall, in the island of Great 
Britain, in the car from which I have been just 
taken, suspended from a very large balloon, and 
took a sheep with me, to try atmospheric experi- 
ments upon: unfortunately, the wind changed 
within ten minutes after my ascent; and, instead 
of driving towards Exeter, where I intended to 
land, I was driven towards the sea, over which I 
suppose I have continued ever since, but much too 
high to make observations. 

“The calls of hunger were so pressing, that the 
intended experiments upon heat and respiration 
gave way to them. I was obliged, on the third 
day, to kill the sheep for food; and being at that 
time infinitely above the moon, and for upwards 
of sixteen hours after so very near the sun that 
it scorched my eyebrows, I placed the carcass, 
taking care to skin it first, in that part of the car 
where the sun had sufficient power, or, in other 
words, where the balloon did not shade it from the 
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sun, by which method it was well roasted in about 
two hours. This has been my food ever since.” 
Here he paused, and seemed lost in viewing the 
objects about him. When I told him the build- 
ings before us were the Grand Seignior’s seraglio 
at Constantinople, he seemed exceedingly affected, 
as he had supposed himself in a very different 
situation. ‘*‘ The cause,” added he, ‘‘of my long 
flight, was owing to the failure of a string which 
was fixed to a valve in the balloon, intended to 
let out the inflammable air; and if it had not been 
fired at, and rent in the manner before mentioned, 
I might, ike Mahomet, have been suspended be- 
tween heaven and earth till doomsday.” 

The Grand Seignior, to whom I was introduced 
by the Imperial, Russian, and French ambassadors, 
employed me to negotiate a matter of great im- 
portance at Grand Cairo, and which was of such 
a nature that it must ever remain a secret. 

I went there in great state by land; where, 
having completed the business, I dismissed almost 
all my attendants, and returned like a private 
gentleman: the weather was delightful, and that 
famous river the Nile was beautiful beyond all 
description ; in short, I was tempted to hire a 
barge, to descend by water to Alexandria. On 
the third day of my voyage the river began to 
rise most amazingly (you have all heard, I pre- 
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sume, of the annual overflowing of the Nile), and 
on the next day it spread the whole country for 
many leagues on each side! On the fifth, at 
sunrise, my barge became entangled with what I 
at farst took for shrubs; but as the hght became 
stronger, I found myself surrounded by almonds, 
which were perfectly ripe, and in the highest per- 
fection. Upon plumbing with a hne, my people 
found we were at least sixty feet from the ground, 
and unable to advance or retreat. At about eight 
or nine o’clock, as near as I could judge by 
the altitude of the sun, the wind rose suddenly, 
and canted our barge on one side: here she 
filled, and I saw no more of her for some time. 
Fortunately we all saved ourselves (six men and 
two boys) by clinging to the tree, the boughs of 
which were equal to our weight, though not to 
that of the barge: in this situation we continued 
six weeks and three days, living upon the almonds ; 
1 need not inform you we had plenty of water. On 
the forty-second day of our distress, the water fell 
as rapidly as it had risen, and on the forty-sixth 
we were able to venture down upon terra firma. 
Our barge was the first pleasing object we saw, 
about two hundred yards from the spot where she 
sunk. After drying everything that was useful by 
the heat of the sun, and loading ourselves with 
necessaries from the stores on board, we set out 
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to recover our lost ground; and found by the 
nearest calculation, we had been carried over 
garden-walls, and a variety of enclosures, above 
one hundred and fifty mules. In four days, after 
a very tiresome journey on foot, with thin shoes, 
we reached the river, which was now confined to 
its banks, related our adventures to a boy, who 
kindly accommodated all our wants, and sent us 
forward in a barge of his own. In six days more 
we arrived at Alexandria, where we took shipping 
for Constantinople. I was received kindly by the 
Grand Seignior, and had the honour of seeiny 
the seraglio, to which his highness introduced me 
himself. 


7O Original Cravels of 


CHAPTER X. 


Pays avistt Auring the stege vf Gibraltar to his old frien 
Gresteral Li kbliol—S2nks a Sparish wiart-of-war— lWares 
an vlad wormart ort the Afrtcare coast-—LDestroys all the 
erenwiy s camrvr, freghtens the Count @elrtots, awd sends 
few. to Paris— Saves the lives vf two Lr glish spies with 
the tdertitcal sting that Ribbed Goltan, and raises the 


SZCLTE. 


PQURING the late siege of Gibraltar, I went 
with a provision-fleet under Lord Rodney’s 


command to see my old friend, General Elliot, 
who has, by his distinguished defence of that place, 
acquired laurels that can never fade. After the 
usual joy which generally attends the meeting of 
old friends had subsided, I went to examine the 
state of the yvarrison, and view the operations of 
the enemy, for which purpose the General accom- 
panied me. IT had brought a most excellent refract- 
ing telescope with me from London, purchased of 
Dollond, by the help of which I found the enemy 
were going to discharge a thirty-six pounder at the 
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spot where we stood. I told the General what 
they were about ; he looked through the glass also, 
and found my conjectures right. I immediately, by 
his permission, ordered a forty-eight pounder to 
be brought from a neighbouring battery, which I 
placed with so much exactness (having long studied 
the art of gunnery) that I was sure of my mark. 

I continued watching the enemy till I saw the 
match placed at the touch-hole of their piece ; at 
that very instant I gave the signal for our gun to 
be fired also. 

About midway between the two pieces of cannon, 
the balis struck each other with amazing force, 
and the effect was astonishing! The enemy’s ball 
recoiled back with such violence as to kill the man 
who had discharged it, by carrying his head fairly 
off, with sixteen others, which it met with in its 
progress to the Barbary coast; where its force, 
after passing through three masts of vessels that 
then lay in a line behind each other in the harbour, 
was so much spent, that it only broke its way 
through the roof of a poor labourer’s hut, about 
two hundred yards inland, and destroyed a few 
teeth an old woman had left, who lay asleep upon 
her back with her mouth open. The ball lodged 
in her throat. Her husband soon after came home, 
and endeavoured to extract it; but finding that 
impracticable, by the assistance of a rammer he 
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forced it into her stomach. Our ball did excellent 
service ; for it not only repelled the other in the 
manner just described, but, proceeding as I in- 
tended it should, it dismounted the very piece of 
cannon that had just been employed against us, 
and forced it into the hold of the ship, where it 
fell with so much force as to break its way through 
the bottom. The ship immediately filled and sank, 
with above a thousand Spanish sailors on board, 
besides a considerable number of soldiers. This, 
to be sure, was a most extraordinary exploit; I 
will not, however, take the whole merit to myself ; 
Iimy judyyment was the principal engine, but chance 
assistecl me a little ; for I afterwards found, that 
the man who charged our forty-eight pounder put 
in, by mistake, a double quantity of powder, else 
we could never have succeeded so much beyond 
wil expectation, especially in repelling the enemy’s 
ball. 

Gseneral Elliot would have yviven me a com- 
mission for this singular piece of service; but I 
declined everything, except his thanks, which I 
received at a crowded table of officers at supper 
on the evening of that very day. 

As I am very partial to the English, who are 
beyond all doubt a brave people, I determined not 
to take my leave of the garrison till I had rendered 
them another piece of service, and in about three 
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weeks an opportunity presented itself. I dressed 
myself in the habit of a Popfish /?rtest, and at about 
one o’clock in the morning stole out of the garrison, 
passed the enemy’s lines, and arrived in the middle 
of their camp, where I entered the tent in which 
the Prince d@ Artois was, with the commander-in- 
chief, and several other officers, in deep council, 
concerting a plan to storm the garrison next 
morning. My disguise was my protection ; they 
suffered me to continue there, hearing everything 
that passed, till they went to their several beds. 
When I found the whole camp, and even the sen- 
tinels, were wrapped up in the arms of Morpheus, 
I began my work, which was that of dismountiny 
all their cannon (above three hundred picces), from 
forty-eight to twenty-four pounders, and throwiny 
them three leagues into the sea. Having: no assis- 
tance, I found this the hardest task I ever under- 
took, except swimming to the opposite shore with 
the famous Turkish piece of ordnance, described 
by Baron de Tott in his Memoirs, which I shall 
hereafter mention. I then piled all the carriages 
together in the centre of the camp, which, to pre- 
vent the noise of the wheels being heard, I carried 
in pairs under my arms; and a noble appearance 
they made, as high at least as the rock of Gibraltar. 
I then bghted a match, by striking a flint stone, 
Situated twenty feet from the ground (in an old 
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wall, built by the Moors, when they invaded Spain), 
with the breech of an iron eizyht-and-forty pounder, 
and so set fire to the whole pile. I forgot to inform 
you, that I threw all their ammunition waggons 
upon the top. 

Before I applied the lighted match, I had laid 
the combustibles at the bottom, so judiciously, that 
the whole was in a blaze in a moment. To pre- 
vent suspicion, I was one of the first to express 
my surprise. The whole camp was, as you may 
imagine, petrified with astonishment: the general 
conclusion was, that their sentinels had been 
bribed, and that seven or eight regiments of the 
garrison had been employed in this horrid de- 
struction of their artillery. Mr. Drinkwater, in his 
account of this famous siege, mentions the enemy 
sustaining a great loss by a fire which happened in 
their cainp, but never knew the cause ; how should 
he? as I never divulged it before (though I alone 
saved Gibraitar by this night’s business), not even 
to General Elliot. The Count d’Artois and all his 
attendants ran away in their fright, and never 
stopped on the road till they reached Paris, which 
they did in about a fortnight; this dreadful con- 
flagration had such an effect upon them, that they 
were incapable of taking the least refreshment for 
three months after, but, chameleon-like, hved upon 
the aur. 
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Lf amy gentleman wittl say He @owbts the truth of 
this story, 7 wtll fine hiv. a gallon of brandy, and 
sake Ait artivk tf at ome drawcht. 


About two months after I had done the besieged 
this service, one morning, as I sat at breakfast with 
General Elliot, a shell (for I had not time to destroy 
their mortars, as well as their cannon) entered the 
apartment we were sitting in; it lodged upon our 
table,—the General, as most men would do, quitted 
the room directly ; but I took it up before it burst, 
and carried it to the top of the rock ; when, look- 
ing over the enemy’s camp, on an eminence near 
the sea-coast, 1 observed a considerable number of 
people, but could not, with my naked eye, discover 
how they were employed. I had recourse again to 
my telescope, when I found that two of our officers, 
one a general, the othera colonel, with whom I had 
spent the preceding evening, and who went out 
Into the enemy’s camp about midniyht as spies, 
were taken, and then were actually going to be 
executed on a gibbet. I found the distance too 
great to throw the shell with my hand; but most 
fortunately recoNecting that 1 had the very sling in 
my pocket which assisted David in slaying Goliah, 
I placed the shell in it, and immediately threw it in 
the midst of them: it burst as it fell,and destroyed 
all present, except the two culprits, who were saved 
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by being suspencled so high, for they were just 
turned off: however, one of the pieces of the shell 
flew with such force against the foot of the pibbet, 
that it immediately brought it down. Our two 
friends no sooner felt terra firma, than they looked 
about for the cause; and, finding their guards, 
executioner and all, had taken it in their heads to 
die first, they directly extricated each other from 
their disgraceful cords: and then ran down to the 
sea-shore, seized a Spanish boat with two men in 
it, and made them row to one of our ships, which 
they did with yreat safety ; and in a few minutes 
after, when I was relating to General Elliot how I 
had acted, they both took us by the hand, and, 
after mutual congratulations, we retired to spend 
the day with festivity. 
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CHAPTER XI. 


An tnterestimg account of the Pavrovrn’'s ancestors—A quarret 
relaulive fo the spot where Noah built kts ark— The 
Aistory of the slivr1g, ama tts properties—A favourite poet 
trmlroducedt wporm no very reputable occastorn — Queer. 
fitzabeth's abstinence— The Baron's father crosses [rom 
finglarvd to flolland upor a marine horse, which he sells 
Jor sever hundred Aaucaés. 


OU wish (I can see by your countenances) I 

would inform you how I became possessed of 
such a treasure as the sling just mentioned. (Here 
facts must be held sacred.) “Thus then it was: I 
am a cdlescendant of the wife of Uriah, whom we all 
know David was intimate with ; she had several 
children by his majesty; they quarrelled once 
upon a matter of the first consequence, viz., the 
spot where WNoah’s ark was built, and where it 
rested after the flood. A separation consequently 
ensued. She had often heard him speak of this 
Shing, as his most valuable treasure: this she stole 
the night they parted : it was missed before she got 
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out of his dominions, and she was pursued by no 
less than six of the king’s body-guards : however, 
by using it herself, she hit the first of them (for 
one was more active in the pursuit than the rest) 
where David did Gohah, and killed him on the spot. 
His companions were so alarmed at his fall, that 
they retired, and left Uriah’s wife to pursue her 
journey. She took with her, I should have in- 
formed you before, her favourite son by this con- 
nection, to whom she bequeathed the sling; and 
thus it has, without interruption, descended from 
father to son till it came into my possession. One 
of its possessors, my great great great grandfather, 
who lived about two hundred and fifty years ago, 
was upon a visit to England, and became intimate 
with a poet, who was a great deer-stealer; I think 
his name was Shakespeare ; he frequently borrowed 
this sling, and with it killed so much of Sir Thomas 
Lucy’s venison, that he narrowly escaped the fate 
of my two friends at Gibraltar. Poor Shakespeare 
was imprisoned, and my ancestor obtained his 
freedom ina very singular manner. Queen Eliza- 
beth was then on the throne, but grown so indolent, 
that every trifling matter was become a trouble to 
her; dressing, undressing, eating, drinking, and 
some other offices, which shall be nameless, made 
life a burden to her; all these things he enabled 
her to do without, or by a deputy ! and what do you 
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think was the only return she could prevail upon 
him to accept for such eminent services ?—-Setting 
Shakespeare at liberty.—Such was his affection for 
that famous writer, that he would have shortened 
his own days to add to the number of his friend’s. 

I do not hear that any of the queen’s subjects, 
particularly the J4e¢e/-eaters, as they are vulgarly 
called to this day, however they might be struck 
with the novelty at the time, much approved of 
her living totally without food. She did not sur- 
vive the practice herself above seven years and 
a half. 

My father, who was the immediate possessor of 
this sling before me, told me the following anec- 
dote :— 

Fie was walking by the sea-shore at Harwich, 
with this shng in his pocket; before his paces 
had covered a mile, he was attacked by a fierce 
animal, called a sea-horse, open-mouthed, who ran 
at him with great fury ; he hesitated a moment, 
then took out his sling, retreated back about a 
hundred yards, stooped for a couple of pebbles, 
of which there were plenty under his feet, and 
slung them both so dexterously at the animal, that 
each stone put out an eye, and lodged in the 
cavities which their removal had occasioned. He 
now vot upon his back, and drove him into the 
sea; for the moment he lost his sight, he lost 


So @Origtnal GCravels of 


also his ferocity, and became as tame as possible : 
the sling was placed as a bridle in his mouth ; 
he was guided with the greatest facility across the 
ocean, and in less than three hours they both 
arrived on the opposite shore, which is about 
thirty leagues. The master of the Three Cups, at 
Helvoetsluys, in Holland, purchased this marine 
horse to make an exhibition of, for seven hun- 
dred ducats, which was upwards of three hundred 
pounds; and the next day my father paid his 
passage back in the packet to Harwich. 


€45" 177 father made several curtous observations 
tm this passage which 1 w*t¢ll retate hereafter. 
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CHAPTER XII. 


The frolic, tts cormseguernces— Windsor Castle—St. Pauls 
—College of Phystctans, OUndertakers, Sextuns, &°¢., 
almost ruined—lnadustry of the Apothecaries. 


THE FROLIC. 


“Tis famous sling inakes the possessor equal 
to any task he is desirous of performing. 

I made a balloon of such extensive dimensions, 
that an account of the silk it contained would 
exceed all credibility ; every mercers shop and 
weaver’s stock in London, Westminster, and Spital- 
fields, contributed to it: with this balloon and 
my sling I played many tricks, such as taking one 
house from its station, and placing another in its 
stead, without disturbing the inhabitants, who were 
generally asleep, or too much employed to observe 
the peregrinations of their habitations. When 
the sentinel at Windsor Castle heard St. Paul’s 
clock strike thirteen, it was through my dexterity ; 


I brought the buildings nearly together that night, 
F 
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by placing the Castle in St. George’s Fields, and 
carried it back again before daylight, without wak- 
ing any of the inhabitants ; notwithstanding these 
exploits, I should have kept my balloon and its 
properties a secret, if Montgolfier had not made 
the art of flying so public. 

On the 30th of September, when the College of 
Physicians chose their annual officers, and dined 
surmptuously together, I filled my balloon, brought 
it over the dome of their building, clapped the 
sling round the golden ball at the top, fastening 
the other end of it to the balloon, and immediately 
ascended with the whole college to an immense 
height, where I kept them upwards of three months. 
You will naturally inquire what they did for food 
such a length of time? To this I answer-—Had 
I kept them suspended twice the time, they would 
have experienced no inconvenience on that account, 
so amply, or rather extravagantly, had they spread 
their table for that day’s feasting. 

Though this was meant as an innocent frolic, 
it was productive of much mischief to several 
respectable characters amongst the clergy, under- 
takers, sextons, and gravediggers; they were, it 
must be acknowledged, sufferers ; for it 1s a well- 
known fact, that during the three months the 
college was suspended in the air, and therefore 
incapable of attending their patients, no deaths 
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happened, except a few who fell before the scythe 
of Father Time, and some melancholy objects, who, 
perhaps to avoid some trifling inconvenience here, 
laid the hands of violence upon themselves, and 
plunged into misery infinitely greater than that 
which they hoped by such a rash step to avoid, 
without a moment’s consideration. 

If the apothecaries had not been very active 
during the above time, half the undertakers in all 
probability would have been bankrupts. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 
A ‘TRIP ‘TO THE NORTH. 


Luke Baron satls with Captatiz PRAtipps, attacks two large 
bears, artal has @ very marrow escape-—Gatns fhe cor- 
tidertce 0f Cheese arttwmats, and then destroys thowusanas of 
ther , loads the ship wteth thetr hams artd skins - wtakes 
presents Of the former, ana obtatas a general tnvitation 
Zo all city feasts—A disprle Celweern the Caplatn and 
the Parvrt, tr whitch, from reottves of pvlttertess, the 
Caplaizv ts suffered lo gratin hts potst—The Luror de- 
clirnes the Aoneur of a throvme, ana an entpress trtto the 
Cargziiwern. 


WBE all remember Captain Phipps’s (now Lord 

Mulgrave) last voyage of discovery to the 
north. I accompanied the Captain, not as an 
officer, but a private friend. When we arrived in 
a high northern latitude, I was viewing the objects 
around me with the telescope which I introduced 
to your notice in my Gibraltar adventures. I 
thought I saw two large white bears in violent 
action upon a body of ice considerably above the 
masts, and about half a league distance. I imme- 
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diately took my carbine, slung it across my 
shoulder, and ascended the ice. When I arrived 
at the top, the unevenness of the surface made 
my approach to those animals troublesome and 
hazardous beyond expression: sometimes hideous 
cavities opposed me, which I was obliged to spring 
over ; in other parts the surface was as smooth as 
a mirror, and I was continually falling: as I ap- 
proached near enough to reach them, I found they 
were only at play. I immediately began to calculate 
the value of their skins, for they were each as large 
as a well-fed ox : unfortunately at the very instant I 
was presenting my carbine, my right foot slipped, 
I fell upon my back, and the violence of the blow 
cdleprived me totally of my senses for nearly half an 
hour ; however, when I recovered, judge of my 
surprise at finding one of those large animals I 
have been just describing had turned me upon my 
face, and was just laying hold of the waistband of 
my breeches, which were then new and made of 
leather : he was certainly going to carry me feet 
foremost, God knows where, when I took this knife 
(showing a large clasp knife) out of my side-pocket, 
made a chop at one of his hind-feet, and cut off 
three of his toes ; he immediately let me drop and 
roared most horridly. I took up my carbine and 
fired at him as he ran off; he fell directly. The 
noise of the piece roused several thousands of these 
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white bears, who were asleep upon the ice within 
half a mile of me; they came immediately to the 
spot. There was no time to be lost. A most for- 
tunate thought arrived in my pericranium just at 
that instant. I took off the skin and head of the 
dead bear in half the time that some people would 
be in skinning a rabbit, and wrapped myself in it, 
placing my own head directly under Bruin’s; the 
whole herd came round me immediately, and my 
apprehensions threw me into a most piteous situa- 
tion to be sure: however, my scheme turned outa 
most admirable one for my own safety. They all 
came smelling, and evidently took me fora brother 
Bruin; I wanted nothing but bulk to make an 
excellent counterfeit : however, I saw several cubs 
amongst them not much largerthan myself. After 
they had all smelt me, and the body of their 
deceased companion, whose skin was now become 
my protector, we seemed very sociable, and I found 
I could mimic all their actions tolerably well ; but 
at growling, roaring, and hugging, they were quite 
my masters. I began now to think how I might 
turn the general confidence which I had created 
amongst these animals to my advantage. 

I had heard an old army surgeon say, a wound 
in the spine was instant death. I now determined 
to try the experiment, and had again recourse to 
my knife, with which I struck the largest in the 
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back of the neck, near the shoulders, but under 
great apprehensions, not doubting but the creature 
would, if he survived the stab, tear me to pieces. 
However, I was remarkably fortunate ; for he fell 
dead at my feet without making the least noise. I 
was now resolved to demolish them every one in 
the same manner, which I accomphshed without 
the least difficulty ; fer although they saw their 
companions fall, they had no suspicion of either 
the cause or the effect. When they all lay dead 
before me, I felt myself a second Samson, having 
slain my thousands. 

To make short of the story, I went back to the 
ship, and borrowed three parts of the crew to assist 
me in skinning them, and carrying the hams on 
board, which we did in a few hours, and loaded 
the ship with them. As to the other parts of the 
animals, they were thrown into the sea, thouzrh I 
doubt not but the whole would eat as well as the 
legs, were they properly cured. 

As soon as we returned, I sent some of the hams, 
in the Captain’s name, tothe Lords of the Admiralty, 
others to the Lords of the Treasury, some to the 
Lord Mayor and Corporation of London, a few to 
each of the trading companies, and the remainder 
to my particular friends, from all of whom I 
received warm thanks; but from the city I was 
honoured with substantial notice, viz... an invitation 
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to dine at Guildhall annually on Lord Mayor's 
Day. 

The bear-skins I sent to the Empress of Russia 
to clothe her Majesty and her court in the winter, 
for which she wrote me a letter of thanks with her 
own hand, and sent it by an ambassador extra- 
ordinary, inviting me to share the honours of her 


bed and crown; but as I never was ambitious of 


royal dignity, I declined her Majesty’s favour in the 
politest terms. “The same ambassador had orders 
to wait and bring my answer to her Majesty jfer- 
sovally, upon which business he was absent about 
three months: her Majesty’s reply convinced me 
of the strength of her affections, and the dignity 


of her mind ; her late indisposition was entirely 


owing (as she, kind creature! was pleased to 
express herself in a late conversation with the 
Prince Dolgoroucki) to my cruelty. What the sex 


see in mel cannot conceive, but the Empress is 
not the only female sovereign who has offered me 
her hand. 

— Some people have very illiberally reported, that 
Captain Phipps did not proceed as far as he might 
have done upon that expedition. Here it becomes 
my duty to acquit him; our ship was ina very 
proper trim, till I loaded it with such an immense 
quantity of bear-skins and hams, after which it 
would have been madness to have attempted tc 
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proceed further, as we were now scarcely able to 
combat a brisk gale, much Iess those mountains of 
ice which lay in the higher latitudes. 

The Captain has since often expressed a dis- 
satisfaction that he had no share in the honours of 
that day, which he emphatically called the 4ear- 
St way. He has also been very desirous of 
knowing by what art I destroyed so many thou- 
sands, without fatigue or danger to myself: indeed, 
he is so ambitious of dividing the glory with me, 
that we have actually quarrelled about it, and we 
are not now upon speaking terms. He boldly 
asserts I had no merit in deceiving the bears, 
because I was covered with one of their skins ; 
nay, he declares there is not, in his opinion, in 
Fieurope, so complete a bear naturally as himself 
among the human species. 

Fle is now a noble peer, and I am too well 
acquainted with good manners to dispute so deli- 
cate a point with his lordship. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 


Our PRarovv excels Barow Lott beyond all comparison » vet 
Satetls t7 part of hts allermpt—Gets treto disgrace with the 
Grand Setgrior, wkho orders hts head to be cut off-— 
fiscapes, and gets onm board a wessel, ti which he ts 
carried fo Werntce—Raronmz Torts ortgin, with some 
accourtt Of that great mars parents—Pope Ganmgartetllz' s 
apmiour— Lflts floliness ford of skhetl-fish. 


ARON DE TOTT, in his Memoirs, makes 
as great a parade of a single act, as many 
travellers whose whole lhves have been spent in 
seeing the different parts of the globe; for my 
part, 1f I had been blown from Europe to Asia, 
from the mouth of a cannon, I should have boasted 
less of it afterwards than he has done of only firing 
off a Turkish piece of ordnance. What he says 
of this wonderful gun, as near as my memory will 
serve me, is this :—‘‘ The Turks had placed below 
the castle, and near the city, on the banks of 
Simois, a celebrated river, an enormous piece of 
ordnance cast in brass, which would carry a marble 
ball of eleven hundred pounds weight. I was 
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inclined,” says Tott, “Sto fire it, but I was willing 
first to judge of its effect; the crowd about me 
trembled at this proposal, as they asserted it would 
overthrow not only the castle, but the city also ; 
at length their fears in part subsided, and I was 
permitted to discharge it. It required not less 
than three hundred and thirty pounds weight of 
powder; and the ball weighed, as before men- 
tioned, eleven hundredweight. When the engineer 
brought the priming, the crowds who were about 
me retreated back as fast as they could ; nay, it was 
with the utmost difficulty I persuaded the Pacha, 
who came on purpose, there was no danger: even 
the engineer, who was to discharge it by my direc- 
tion, was considerably alarmed. I took my stand 
on some stone-work behind the cannon, gave the 
signal, and felt a shock like that of an earthquake ! 
At the distance of three hundred fathom, the ball 
burst into three pieces ; the fragments crossed the 
strait, rebounded on the opposite mountain, and 
left the surface of the water all in a foam, through 
the whole breadth of the channel.” 

This, gentlemen, is, as near as I can recollect, 
Baron Tott’s account of the largest cannon in the 
know 1 world. Now, when I was there not long 
since, the anecdote of Tott’s firing this tremendous 
piece was mentioned as a proof of that gentleman’s 
extraordinary courage. 
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I was determined not to be outdone by a 
Frenchman ; therefore took this very piece upon 
my shoulder, and, after balancing it properly, 
jumped into the sea with it, and swam to the 
opposite shore, from whence I unfortunately 
attempted to throw it back into its former place. 
I say unfortunately, for it shipped a httle in my 
hand, just as I was going to discharge it, and in 
consequence of that, it fell into the middle of the 
channel, where it now hes, without a prospect of 
ever recovering it: and, notwithstancliing the high 
favour I was in with the Grand Seignior, as before 
mentioned, this cruel Turk, as soon as he heard 
of the loss of his famous piece of ordnance, issued 
an order to cut off my head. I was immediately 
informed of it by one of the Sultanas, with whom I 
was become a great favourite, and she secreted me 
in her apartment while the officer charged with 
my execution was, with his assistants, in search 
of me. 

That very night I made my escape on board a 
vessel bound to Venice, which was then weighing 
anchor to proceed on her voyage. 

The last story, gentlemen, I am not fond of 
mentioning, as I miscarried in the attempt, and 
was very near losing my life into the baryain: 
however, as it contains no impeachment of my 
honour, I would not withhold it from you. 


wWaron AMBuncbhbausen. 93 


Now, gentlemen, you all know me, and can 
have no doubt of my veracity. I will entertain you 
with the origin of this same swagyperinpg bounciny 
Tott. 

His reputed father was a native of Berne, in 
Switzerland ; his profession was that of a surveyor 
of the streets, lanes and alleys, vulyarly called a2 
scuvenyer. Hiis mother was a native of the 
mountains of Savoy, and had a most beautiful 
larye wen on her neck, common to both sexes in 
that part of the world ; she left her parents when 
youny, and sought her fortune in the same city 
which pave his father birth : she maintained herself 
while single by acts of kindness to our sex, for she 
never was known to refuse them any favour they 
asked, provided they did but pay her some com- 
pliment beforehand. This lovely couple met by 
accident in the street, in consequence of their beiny 
both intoxicated ; for, by reeling to one centre, 
they threw each other down; this created mutuai 
abuse, in which they were complete adepts; they 
were both carried to the watch-house, and after- 
wards to the house of correction ; they soon saw 
the folly of gquarrelling, made it up, became fond of 
each other, and married ; but madam returning to 
her old tricks, his father, who had high notions of 
honour, soon separated himself from her; she then 
joined a family who strolled about with a puppet- 
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show. In time she arrived at Rome, where she 
kept an oyster-stand. You have all heard, no 
doubt, of Pope Ganganelli, commonly called 
Clement XIV.: he was remarkably fond of oysters. 
One Good Friday, as he was passing through this 
famous city in state, to assist at high mass at 
St. Peters Church, he saw this woman’s oysters 
(which were remarkably fine and fresh); he could 
not proceed without tasting them ; there were about 
five thousand people in histrain ; he ordered them 
all to stop, and sent word to the church he could 
not attend mass till next day ; then alighting from 
his horse (for the Pope always rides on horseback 
upon these occasions) he went into her stall, and 
ate every oyster she had there, and afterwards 
retired into the cellar, where she had a few more. 
This subterraneous apartment was her kitchen, 
parlour, and bedchamber. He liked his situation 
so much that he discharged all his attendants, and, 
to make short of the story, his Holiness passed the 
whole night there! Before they parted, he gave 
her absolution, not only for every sin she had, but 
all she might hereafter commit. 


Vow, gertlenten, 1 have his mother’s word for tt 
(amd her honour cannot be dowbtled), that Baron 
Zott ts the fruztit of that amour. When Tott was 
born, Ais wmother applted fo Ris ftoltuess, as the 
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father of her child, Re tremecdiatlely placed hive 
wrpder proper people, aad as he grew wp, gave 
Aizen a geallentans educaliorn, had Atv faughit the 
wse Of arms, procured Atom pProwmoliorn zt7t LY arnce, 


amd a title, amd when he died he left hint a good 
estale. 
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CHAPTER XV. 


wt further account of the journey from filarwtch to frlet- 
woetslwys—Description af a rwumber vf meartre objects, 
seever meertioned by any traveller before-—_Rocks seer tr 
this passage, eguat to the Alps tn magnitude , Lobsters, 
Crabs, &c., of an extraordinary magnttude—A wormiun's 
fife saved—The cause of her falling into the sea—ZLr. 
ffawes’s directions Jollowed wrth stwccess,. 


OMITTED several very material parts in ny 

father’s journey across the English Channel 

to Holland, which, that they may not be totally 

lost, I will now faithfully give you in his own 

words, as I heard him relate them to his friends 
several times. 

‘*On my arrival,” says my father, *‘‘at Helvoet- 
sSluys, I was observed to breathe with some diffi- 
culty ; upon the inhabitants inquiring into the 
cause, I informed them that the animal upon whose 
back I rode from Harwich across to their shore, 
did not swim! Such is their peculiar form and 
disposition, that they cannot float or move upon 
the surface of the water; he ran with incredible 
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swiftness upon the sands, from shore to shore, 
driving fish in millions before him, many of which 
were quite different from any I had yet seen, 
carrying their heads at the extremity of their tails. 
I crossed,” continued he, ‘fone prodigious range 
of rocks, equal in height to the Alps (the tops or 
highest part of these marine mountains are said to 
be upwards of one hundred fathoms below the 
surface of the sea), on the sides of which there 
were a great variety of tall, noble trees, loaded 
with marine fruit, such as lobsters, crabs, oysters, 
scollops, mussels, cockles, &c., &c. ; some of which 
were a cartload singly! and none less than a 
porters! All those which are brought on shore, 
and sold in our markets, are of an inferior dwarf 
kind, or properly, waterfalls, z.2., fruit shook off the 
branches of the tree it grows upon, by the motion 
of the water, as those in our gardens are by that 
of the wind! The lobster-trees appeared the 
richest, but the crab and oysters were the tallest. 
The periwinkle is a kind of shrub; it grows at the 
foot of the oyster-tree, and twines round it as the 
ivy does the oak. I observed the effect of several 
accidents by shipwreck, &c., particularly a ship 
that had been wrecked by striking against a moun- 
tain or rock, the top of which lay within three 
fathoms of the surface. As she sunk, she fell upon 


her side, and forced a very large lobster-tree out 
G 
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of its place. It was in the spring, when the 
lobsters were very young, and many of them being 
separated by the violence of the shock, they fell 
upon a crab-tree which was growing below them ; 
they have, lke the farina of plants, united, and 
produced a fish resembling both. I endeavoured 
to bring one with me, but it was too cumbersome, 
and my salt-water Pegasus seemed much dis- 
pleased at every attempt to stop his career whilst 
I continued upon his back; besides, I was then, 
though galloping over a mountain of rocks that lay 
about midway the passage, at least five hundred 
fathom below the surface of the sea, and began to 
find the want of air inconvenient ; therefore I had 
no inclination to prolong the time. Add to this, 
my situation was in other respects very unpleasant ; 
I met many large fish, who were, 1f I could judge by 
their open mouths, not only able, but really wished 
to devour us ; now, as my Rosinante was blind, I 
had these hungry gentlemen’s attempts to guard 
against, in addition to my other difficulties. 

“As we drew near the Dutch shore, and the 
body of water over our heads did not exceed 
twenty fathoms, I thought I saw a human figure in 
a female dress then lying on the sand before me 
with some signs of life ; when I came close I per- 
ceived her hand move: I took it into mine, and 
brought her on shore as a corpse. An apothecary, 
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who had just been instructed by Dr. Hawes (the 
Baron’s father must have lhved very lately, if Dr. 
Hiawes was his preceptor) of London, treated her 
properly, and she recovered. She was the rib of a 
man who commanded a vessel belonging to Helvoet- 
sluys. He was just going out of port on a voyage, 
when she, hearing he had got a mistress with him, 
followed him in an open boat. As soon as she 
had got on the quarter-deck, she flew at her 
husband, and attempted to strike him with such 
impetuosity, that he thought it most prudent to 
slip on one side, and let her make the impression 
of her fingers upon the waves rather than his face: 
he was not much out in his ideas of the con- 
sequence ; for meeting no opposition, she went 
directly overboard, and it was my unfortunate lot 
to lay the foundation for bringing this happy pair 
together again. 

“I can easily conceive what execrations the 
husband loaded me with, when, on his return, he 
found this gentle creature waiting his arrival, and 
learned the means by which she came into the 
world again. Fiowever, great as the injury is 
which I have done this poor devil, I hope he will 
die in charity with me, as my motive was good, 
though the consequences to him are, it must be 
confessed, horrible.” 
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CHAPTER XVI. 


This #8 avery short chapter, 6%t contatns a fact for whitch 
the Baron's memory ought to be dear fo every £uglish- 
wear, espectally those who may hereafter have the misfor- 
fame Of being made prisoners Of war. 


C)N my return from Gibraltar, I travelled by way 

of France to England. Being a foreigner, 
this was not attended with any inconvenience to 
me. I found in the harbour of Calais a ship just 
arrived, with a number of English sailors, as 
prisoners of war. I immediately conceived an 
idea of giving these brave fellows their lhberty, 
which I accomplished as follows :—After forming a 
pair of large wings, each of them forty yards long 
and fourteen wide, and annexing them to myself, 
I mounted at break of day, when every creature, 
even the watch upon deck, was fast asleep. As I 
hovered over the ship, I fastened three grappling 
irons to the tops of the three masts, with my 
sling, and fairly lifted her several yards out of the 
water, and then proceeded across to Dover, where 
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I arrived in half an hour! Having no further 
occasion for these wings, I made them a present 
to the Governor of Dover Castle, where they are 
now exhibited to the curious. 

As to the prisoners, and the Frenchmen who 
guarded them, they did not awake till they had been 
near two hours on Dover Pier. The moment the 
English understood their situation, they changed 
places with their guard, and took back what they 
had been plundered of, but no more, for they were 
too generous to retaliate, and plunder them in 
return. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 


Voyage eastward— The Bitvron trntroduces a frtend, who never 
decetved Rtn: witrs are hundred gutrzeeds by ptrwatrgs Ris 
JSatth upon that friend's nmose— Game started at sea—Sornme 
other circemestarces, whiche will, @@ ts hoped, afford tke 
reader no smati degree of amusement. 


I N a voyage which I made to the East Indies with 

Captain Hamilton, I took a favourite pointer 
with me; he was, to use a common phrase, worth 
his weight in gold, for he never deceived me. One 
day when we were, by the best observations we 
could make, at least three hundred leagues from 
land, my dog pointed ; I observed him for near an 
hour with astonishment, and mentioned the circum- 
Stance to the Captain and every officer on board, 
asserting that we must be near land, for my dog 
smelt game. This occasioned a general laugh ; 
but that dil not alter in the least the good opinion I 
had of my dog. After much conversation pro and 
con, I boldly told the Captain, I placed more con- 
fidence in Tray’s nose, than I did in the eyes of 
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every seaman on board ; and therefore boldly pro- 
posed laying the sum I had agreed to pay for my 
passage (viz., one hundred guineas) that we should 
find game within half an hour. The Captain (a 
good hearty fellow) laughed again, desired Mr. 
Crawford the surgeon, who was prepared, to feel 
my pulse ; he did so, and reported me in perfect 


health. The following dialogue between them 
took place; I overheard it, though spoken low 
and at some distance. 

Caplfatz. His brain is turned ; I cannot with 


honour accept his wager. 

Suzrgeorm. I am of a different opinion ; he is quite 
sane, and depends more upon the scent of his dog, 
than he will upon the judgment of all the officers 
on board; he will certainly lose, and he richly 
merits it. 

Captazm. Such a wager cannot be fair on my 
side ; however, [Tll take him up, if I return his 
money afterwards. 

During the above conversation, Tray continued 
in the same situation, and confirmed me still more 


in my former opinion. I proposed the wager a 
second time, it was then accepted. 
Done! and done! were scarcely said on both 


sides, when some sailors who were fishing in the 
long-boat, which was made fast to the stern of the 
ship, harpooned an exceeding large shark, which 
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they brought on board and began to cut up for the 
purpose of barrelling the oil, when, behold, they 
found no less than st2 Grace of live partridges in 
this animal’s stomach ! 

They had been so long in that situation, that one 
of the hens was sitting upon four egys, and a fifth 
was hatching when the shark was opened!!! This 
young bird we brought up, by placing it with a 
litter of kittens that came into the world a few 
mmutes before! The old cat was as fond of it as 
any of her own four-legged progeny, and made 
herself very unhappy when it flew out of her reach 
till it returned again. As to the other partridges, 
there were four hens amongst them ; one or more 
were, during the voyage, constantly sitting, and 
consequently we had plenty of game at the Cap- 
tain’s table ; and in gratitude to poor Tray (for 
being a means of winning one hundred puineas) 
I ordered him the bones daily, and sometimes a 


whole bird. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 


A second wvtstt (out an accidental ove) to the ALs/v0enw— The 
Ship adrtivern by a whtrlwind a thousand leagues wbove 
the surface of the water, where a rew atrosphere mteets 
theme and carvrtes there tnto a capactous harbour tr 
the Adoom— A descrtption of the tmrhabttants, ama thetr 
wmiarnner Of coming trnto the lumartan worlda— Animas, 
customs, weapons of war, wetres, vegetables, &c. 


A SECOND TRIP TO THE MOON. 


] HAVE already informed you of one trip I made 
to the Moon, in search of my silver hatchet ; 
I afterwards made another in a much pleasanter 
manner, and stayed in it long enough to take 
notice of several things, which I will endeavour to 
describe as accurately as my memory will permit. 
I went on a voyage of discovery, at the request 
of a distant relation, who had a strange notion 
that there were people to be found equal in mag- 
nitude to those described by Gulliver in the empire 
of BROBDIGNAG. For my part I always treated 
that account as fabulous ; however, to oblige him, 
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as he had made me his heir, I undertook it, and 
sailed for the South Seas, where we arrived without 
meeting with anything remarkable, 


except some 





flying men and women who were playing at leap- 
frog, and dancing minuets in the air. 


On the eighteenth day after we had passed the 


Waron Muncbausen. 107 


Island of Otaheite, mentioned by Captain Cook 
as the place from whence they brought Omai, 
a hurricane blew our ship at least one thousand 
leagues above the surface of the water, and kept 
it at that height till a fresh gale arising filled the 
sails in every part, and onwards we travelled at 
a prodigious rate; thus we proceeded above the 
clouds forsix weeks. At last we discovered a great, 
land in the sky, lke a shining island, round and 
bright : where coming into a convenient harbour 
we went on shore, and soon found it was inhabited. 
Below us we saw another earth, containing cities, 
trees, mountains, rivers, seas, &c., which we con- 
jectured was this world which we had left. Here 
we saw hupe figures riding upon vultures of a 
prodigious size, and each of them having three 
heads. To form some idea of the magnitude of 
these birds, I must inform you, that each of their 
wings is as wide and six times the length of the 
main sheet of our vessel, which was about s1x 
hundred tons burthen. Thus, instead of riding 
upon horses, as we do in this world, the inhabitants 
of the Moon (for we now found we were in Madam 
Luna) fly about on these birds. The king we 
found was engaged in a war with the Sun, and he 
offered me a commission, but I declined the honour 
his majesty intended me. Everything in “Zhzs 
world is of extraordinary magnitude ; a common 
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flea being much larger than one of our sheep: in 
making war, their principal weapons are radishes, 
which are used as darts: those who are wounded 
by them die immediately. Their shields are made 
of mushrooms, and their darts (when radishes are 


out of season) of the tops of asparagus. Some of 
the natives of the dog-star are to be seen here ; 
commerce tempts them to ramble: their faces 


are like large mastiffs, with their eyes near the 
lower end or tip of their noses: they have no eye- 
lids, but cover their eyes with the end of their 
tongues when they go to sleep; they are generally 
twenty feet high. As to the natives of the Moon, 
none of them are less in stature than thirty-six 
feet: they are not called the human species, but 
the cooking animals, for they all dress their food 
by fire, as we do, but lose no time at their meals, 
as they open their left side, and place the whole 
quantity at once in their stomach, then shut it 
again till the same day in the next month; for 
they never indulge themselves with food more than 
twelve times a year, or once a month. All but 
gluttons and epicures must prefer this method 
to ours. 

There is but one sex either of the cooking or any 
other animals in the Moon ; they are all produced 
from trees of various sizes and foliage ; that which 
produces the cooking animal, or human species, is 
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much more beautiful than any of the others ; it has 
large straight boughs and flesh-coloured leaves, 
and the fruit it produces are nuts or pods, with 
hard shells at least two yards long; when they 
become ripe, which is known from their changing 
colour, they are gathered with great care, and laid 
by as long as they think proper: when they choose 
to animate the seed of these nuts, they throw them 
into a large cauldron of boiling water, which opens 
the shells in a few hours, and out jumps the 
creature. 

Nature forms their minds for different pursuits 
before they come into the world ; from one shell 
comes forth a warrior, from another a philosopher, 
from a third a divine, from a fourth a lawyer, from 
a fifth a farmer, from a sixth a clown, &c., &c., and 
each of them immediately begin to perfect them- 
selves, by practising what they before knew only in 
theory. 

When they grow old, they do not die, but turn 
into air, and dissolve lke smoke! As for their 
drink, they need none; the only evacuations they 
bave are insensible, and by their breath. They 
have but one finger upon each hand, with which 
they perform everything in as perfect a manner as 
we do who have four besides the thumb. Their 
heads are placed under their right arm; and 
when they are going to travel, or about any violent 
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exercise, they generally leave them at home, for 
they can consult them at any distance; this is a 
very common practice ; and when those of rank or 
quality among the Lunarians have an inclination 
to see what’s going forward among the common 
people, they stay at home, z.e., the body stays at 
home, and sends the head only, which is suffered 
to be present zzcog. and return at pleasure with an 
account of what has passed. 

The stones of their grapes are exactly like hail ; 
and I am perfectly satisfied that when a storm or 
high wind in the Moon shakes their vines, and 
breaks the grapes from the stalks, the stones fall 
down and form our hail showers. I would advise 
those who are of my opinion to save a quantity ot 
these stones when it hails next, and make Lunarian 
wine. It is common beverage at St. Luke’s. Some 
material circumstances I had nearly omitted. They 
put their bellies to the same use as we do a sack, 
and throw whatever they have occasion for into it, 
for they can shut and open it again when they 
please, as they do their stomachs; they are not 
troubled with bowels, liver, heart, or any other in- 
testines ; neither are they encumbered with clothes, 
nor is there any part of their bodies unseemly or 
indecent to exhibit. 

There eyes they can take in and out of their 
places when they please, and can see as well with 
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them in their hand as in their head! and if by any 
accident they lose or damage one, they can borrow 
or purchase another, and see as clearly with it as 
their own.— Dealers in eyes are on that account 
very numerous in most parts of the Moon, and in 
this article alone all the inhabitants are whimsical] : 
sometimes green and sometimes yellow eyes are 
the fashion. I know these things appear strange ; 
but if the shadow of a doubt can remain on any 
person’s mind, I say, let him take a voyage there 
himself, and then he will know I am a traveller of 


veracity. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 


Lhe Baron crosses the Thames without the asststance of a 
b6ridge, ship, boat, batloon, or ever his owr will: rouses 
kResnself/ after a tome nap, ard destroys a@ morster who 
feved wporn the destruction of others. 


M Y first visit to England was about the be- 

ginning of the present king’s reign. I had 
occasion to go down to Wapping, to see some goods 
shipped, which I was sending to some friends at 
Hamburgh ; after that business was over, I took 
the Tower Wharf in my way back. Here I found 
the sun very powerful, and I was so much fatigued 
that I stepped into one of the cannon to compose 
me, where I fell fast asleep. This was about noon: 
it was the fourth of Jimne: exactly at one o’clock 
these cannon were all discharged in memory of 
the day ; they had been all charged that morning ;_ 
and having no suspicion of my situation, I was 
shot over the houses on the opposite side of the 
river, into a farmer’s yard, between Bermondsey 
and Deptford, where I fell upon a large haystack 


Maron Muncbhbausen. 413 


without waking, and continued there in a sound 
sleep till hay became so extravagantly dear (which 
was about three months after), that the farmer 
found it his interest to send his whole stock to 
market ; the stack I was reposing upon was the 
largest in the yard, containing about five hundred 
load ; they began to cut that first. I waked with 
the voices of the people who had ascended the 
ladders to begin at the top, and yot up, totally 
ignorant of my situation: in attempting: to run 
away, I fell upon the farmer to whom the hay 
belonyed, and broke his neck, yet received no 
Injury myself. I afterwards found, to my great 
consolation, that this fellow was a most detestable 
character, always keepiny the produce of his 
grounds for extravayunt murkets. 
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CHAPTER XX. 


The Puron slips through the world: after paytruge a vtstt to 
Mdount Fina, he firrds htmself tn the Svuuth Sea, vistts 
Vulcan tn his passage, gets on board a Muichman , 
arrives at am tstand of Cheese, surrounded by a sea of 
Melk» descrtibes some wvery extraordinary objects— lose 
thetr compass, thetr ship stéips between the teeth of a fist: 
umknows tnt thts part of the world: thetr atfficeulty tn 
escaptrsg from thence, arrive t7 the Casptan Sea— 
Sarves a bear to death— A few watstcoat artecdotes— lz 
this chapter, which ts the ltongest, the Baron rmoratlises 
wpor the wtrtwe of veractty. 


IV F®- DRYBONES’ Travels to Sicily, which I 

had read with great pleasure, induced me 
to pay a visit to Mount Etna; my voyage to this 
place was not attended with any circumstances 
worth relating. One morning early, three or four 
days after my arrival, I set out from a cottage 
where I had slept, within six miles of the foot of 
the mountain, determined to explore the internal 
parts, if I perished in the attempt. After three 
hours’ hard labour, I found myself at the top; it 
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was then, and had been for upwards of three weeks 
raging : its appearance in this state has been so 
frequently noticed by different travellers, that I will 
mot tire you with descriptions of objects you are 
already acquainted with. I walked round the edge 
of the crater, which appeared to be fifty times at 
least as capacious as the Devil’s Punch-Lowl near 
Petersfield, on the Portsmouth Road, but not so 
broad at the bottom, as in that part it resembles 
the contracted part of a funnel more than a punch- 
bowl. At last, having made up my mind, in I 
sprang feet foremost: I soon found myself ina 
warm berth, and my body bruised and burnt in 
various parts by the red-hot cinders, which, by 
their violent ascent, opposed my descent: however, 
my weight soon brought me to the bottom, where I 
found myself in the midst of noise and clamour, 
mixed with the most horrid imprecations ; after 
recovering my senses, and feeling a reduction of 
my pain, I began to look about me. Guess, 
gentlemen, my astonishment, when I found myself 
in the company of Vulcan and his Cyclops, who 
had been quarrelling for the three weeks before 
mentioned, about the observation of good order 
and due subordination, and which had occasioned 
such alarms for that space of time in the world 
above. However, my arrival restored peace to 
the whole society, and Vulcan himself did me the 
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honour of applying plasters to my wounds, which 
healed them immediately ; he also placed refresh- 
ments before me, particularly nectar, and other 
rich wines, such as the gods and goddesses only 





aspire to. After this repast was over, Vulcan 
ordered Venus to show me every indulgence which 
my Situation required. To describe the apartment 


and the couch on which I reposed, is _ totally 
impossible, therefore I will not attempt it; let it 
suffice to say, 1t exceeds the power of lanyuage to 
do it justice, or speak of that kind-hearted goddess 
in any terms equal to her merit. 

Vulcan gave me avery concise account of Mount 
Etna: he said it was nothing more than an accumu- 
lation of ashes thrown from his forge; that he was 
frequently obliged to chastise his people, at whom, 
in his passion, he made it a practice to throw red- 
hot coals at home, which they often parried with 
great dexterity, and then threw them up into the 
world, to place them out of his reach, for they 
never attempted to assault him in return, by throw- 
ing them back again. ‘*f Our quarrels,” added he, 
‘“‘last sometimes three or four months, and these 
appearances of coals or cinders in the world are 
what I find you mortals call eruptions.” Mount 
Vesuvius, he assured me, was another of his shops, 
to which he had a passage three hundred and fifty 
leagues under the bed of the sea, where similar 
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quarrels produced similar eruptions. I should 
have continued here as an humble attendant upon 
Madam Venus ; but some busy tattlers, who delight 
in mischief, whispered a tale in Vulcan’s ear, which 
roused in him a fit of jealousy not to be appeased. 
Without the least previous notice, he took me one 
morning under his arm, as I was waiting upon 
Venus, agreeable to custom, and carried* me to an 
apartment I had never before seen, in which there 
was, to all appearance, @ welt, with a wide mouth : 
over this he held me at arm’s length, and saying, 
“< Unmeratefiul mortal, returz to the world from 
wWwhREMRCE yolw care,” without giving me the least 
opportunity of reply, dropped me in the centre. 
I found myself descending with an increasing 
rapidity, till the horror of my mind deprived me 
of all reflection. I suppose I fell into a trance, 
from which I was suddenly roused by plunging 
into a large body of water illuminated by the rays 
of the sun !! 

I could, from my infancy, swim well, and play 


tricks in the water. I now found myself in para- 
dise, considering the horrors of mind I had just 
beer released from. After looking about me some 


time, I could discover nothing but an expanse of 
sea, extending beyond the eye in every direction ; 
I also found it very cold, a different climate from 
Master Vulcan’s shop. At last I observed at some 
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distance, a body of amazing magnitude, like a huge 
rock, approaching me; I soon discovered it to be 
a piece of floating ice ; I swam round it till I found 
a place where I could ascend to the top, which 
I did, but not without some difficulty. Still I was 
out of sight of land, and despair returned with 
double force ; however, before night came on, I saw 
a sail, which we approached very fast; when it 
was within a very small distance, I hailed them in 
German ; they answered in Dutch; I then flung 
myself into the sea, and they threw out a rope, 
by which I was taken on board. I now inquired 
where we were, and was informed, in the great 
Southern Ocean ; this opened a discovery which 
removed all my doubts and difficulties. It was 
now evident that I had passed from Mount Etna 
through the centre of the earth to the South Seas: 
this, gentlemen, was a much shorter cut than going 
round the world, and which no man has accom- 
plished, or ever attempted, but myself: however, 
the next time I perform it, I will be much more 
particular in my observations. 

I took some refreshment, and went to rest. The 
Dutch are a very rude sort of people; I related 
the Etna passage tothe officers, exactly as I have 
done to you, and some of them, particularly the 
Captain, seenred by his grimace and half sen- 
tences to doubt my veracity ; however, as he had 
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kindly taken me on board his vessel, and was then 
in the very act of administering to my necessities, 
I pocketed the affront. 

I now in my turn began to inquire where they 
were bound?’ To which they answered they were 
in search of new discoveries ; *‘ asd z7,” said they, 
“your story zts trite, a2 mew passage tis really dzrs- 
covered, amt we shall mot return Atsappornted.’ 
We were now exactly in Captain Cook’s first track, 
and arrived the next morning in Botany Bay. 
This place I would by no means recommend to 
the English Government as a receptacle for felons, 
or place of punishment; it should rather be the 
reward of merit, nature having most bountifully 
bestowed her best gifts upon it. 

We stayed here but three days; the fourth after 
our departure a most dreadful storm arose, which 
in a few hours destroyed all our sails, splintered 
our bowsprit, and brought down our topmast ; it 
fell directly upon the box that enclosed our com- 
pass, which, with the compass, was broken to 
Pieces. Every one who has been at sea, knows 
the consequences of such a misfortune: we now 
were at a loss where to steer. At length the storm 
abated, which was followed by a steady brisk gale, 
that carried us at least forty knots an hour for six 
months ! [we should suppose the Baron has made 
a little mistake, and substituted szor7ths for days] 
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when we began to observe an amazing change in 
everything about us: our spirits became light, our 
moses were regaled with the most aromatic effluvia 
imaginable: the sea had also changed its com- 
plexion, and from green became white !! Soon 
after these wonderful alterations we saw land, and 
not at any great distance an inlet, which we sailed 
up near sixty leagues, and found it wide and deep, 
fiowing with milk of the most delicious taste. 
Here we landed, and soon found it was an island 
consisting of one large cheese : we discovered this 
by one of the company fainting away as soon as 
we landed: this man always had an aversion to 
cheese ; when he recovered he desired the cheese 
to be taken from under his feet: upon examina- 
tion we found him perfectly right, for the whole 
island, as before observed, was nothing but a 
cheese of immense magnitude! Upon this the 
inhabitants, who are amazingly numerous, prin- 
cipally sustain themselves, and it grows every night 
in proportion as it 1s consumed in the day. Here 
seemed to be plenty of vines, with bunches of 
large grapes, which, upon being pressed, yielded 
nothing but milk. We saw the inhabitants running 
races upon the surface of the milk: they were 
upright, comely figures, nine feet high, have three 
legs, and but one arm ; upon the whole, their form 
was graceful, and when they quarrel, they exercise 
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a straight horn, which grows in adults from the 
centre of their foreheads, with great adroitness ; 
they did not sink at all, but ran and walked upon 
the surface of the milk, as we do upon a bowling- 
green. 

Upon this island of cheese grows great plenty of 
corn, the ears of which produce loaves of bread, 
ready made, of a round form like mushrooms. We 
discovered in our rambles over this cheese, seven- 
teen other rivers of milk, and ten of wine. 

After thirty-eight days’ journey, we arrived on 
the opposite side to that on which we landed: 
here we found some blue mould, as cheese-eaters 
call it, from whence spring all kinds of rich fruit ; 
instead of breeding mites, it produced peaches, 
nectarines, aprrcots, and a thousand delicious 
fruits, wHich we are not acquainted with. In these 
trees, which are of an amazing size, were plenty of 
birds’ nests ; amongst others was a kingfisher’s, of 
prodigious magnitude; it was at least twice the 
circumference of the dome of St. Paul’s Church in 
London. Upon inspection, this nest was made of 
huge trees curiously joined together; there were, 
let me see (for Lf make tl a rule always fo sheak 
wethizr compass), there were upwards of five hundred 
eggs in this nest, and each of them was as large 
as four common hogsheads or eight barrels, and 
we could not only see, but hear the young ones 
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chirping within. Having, with great fatigue, cut 
open one of these eggs, we let out a young one 
unfeathered, considerably larger than twenty full- 
grown vultures. Just as we had given this 
youngster his liberty, the old kingfisher lghted, 
and seizing our Captain, who had been active in 
breaking the egg, in one of her claws, flew with 
him above a mile high, and then let him drop into 
the sea, but not till she had beaten all his teeth 
out of his mouth with her wings. 

Dutchmen generally swim well: he soon joined 
us, and we retreated to our ship. On our return 
we took a different route, and observed many 
strange objects. We shot two wild oxen, each with 
one horn, also like the inhabitants, except that it 
sprouted from between the eyes of these animals ; 
we were afterwards concerned at having destroyed 
them, as we found, by inquiry, they tamed these 
creatures, and used them as we do horses, to ride 
upon and draw their carriages ; their flesh, we were 
informed, 1s excellent, but useless where people 
live upon cheese and milk. When we had reached 
within two days’ journey of the ship, we observed 
three men hanging to a tall tree by their heels ; 
upon inquiring the cause of their punishment, I 
found they had all been travellers, and upon their 
return home had deceived their friends, by describ- 
ing places they never saw, and relating things that 
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never happened: this gave me no concern, as 7 
have ever covered myself to faces. 

As soon as we arrived at the ship, we unmoored, 
and set sail from this extraordinary country, when, 
to our astonishment, all the trees upon shore, of 
which there were a great number very tall and 
large, paid their respects to us twice, bowing to 
exact time, and immediately recovered their former 
posture, which was quite erect. 

By what we could learn of this CHEESE, it was 
considerably larger than the continent of alli 
Europe ! 

After sailing three months we knew not where, 
being still without compass, we arrived in a sea 
which appeared to be almost black: upon tasting 
it, we found it most excellent wine, and had great 
difficulty to keep the sailors from getting drunk 
with it: however, in a few hours we found our- 
selves surrounded by whales and other animals of 
an immense magnitude: one of which appeared to 
be too large for the eye to form a judgment of: we 
did not see him till we were close to him. This 
monster drew our ship, with all her masts standing, 
and sails bent, by suction into his mouth, between 
his teeth, which were much larger and taller than 
the mast ofa first-rate man-of-war. After we had 
been in his mouth some time, he opened it pretty 
wide, took in an immense quantity of water, and 
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floated our vessel, which was at least 500 tons 
‘burthen, into his stomach ; here we lay as quiet as 
at anchor in a dead calm. The air, to be sure, 
was rather warm, and very offensive. We found 
anchors, cables, boats, and barges in abundance, 
and a considerable number of ships, some laden 
and some not, which this creature had swallowed. 
Everything was transacted by torchlight ; no sun, 
no moon, no planet, to make observations from. 
We were all generally afloat and aground twice 
a-day ; whenever he drank, it became high water 
with us; and when he evacuated, we found our- 
selves aground ; upon a moderate computation, he 
took in more water at a single draught than is 
generally to be found in the Lake of Geneva, 
though that is above thirty miles in circum- 
ference. 

On the second day of our confinement in these 
regions of darkness, I ventured at low water, as we 
called it, when the ship was aground, to ramble 
with the Captain, and a few of the other officers, 
with lights in our hands ; we met with people of all 
nations, to the amount of upwards of ten thousand ; 
they were going to hold a council how to recover 
their liberty ; some of them having lived in this 
animals stomach several years ; there were several 
children here who had never seen the world, their 
mothers having lain in repeatedly in this warm 
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Situation. Just as the chairman was going to in- 
form us of the business upon which we were 
assembled, this plaguy fish becoming thirsty, drank 
in his usual manner ; the water poured in with such 
impetuosity, that we were all obliged to retreat to 
our respective ships immediately, or run the risk 
of being drowned ; some were obliged to swim for 
it, and with difficulty saved their hives. In a few 
hours after, we were more fortunate, we met again 
just after the monster had evacuated. I was 
chosen chairman, and the first thing I did was to 
propose splicing two mainmasts together ; and the 
next time he opened his mouth to be ready to 
wedge them in, so as to prevent his shutting it. It 
was unanimously approved. One hundred stout 
men were chosen upon this’ service. We had 
scarcely got our masts properly prepared, when an 
opportunity offered, the monster opened his mouth, 
mmediately the top of the mast was placed against 
the roof, and the other end pierced his tongue, 
which effectually prevented him from shutting his 
mouth. As soon as everything in his stomach was 
afloat, we manned a few boats, who rowed them- 
selves and us into the world. The daylight, after, 
as near as we could judge, three months’ confine- 
ment in total darkness, cheered our spirits sur- 
Pprisingly. When we had all taken our leave of 
this capacious animal, we mustered just a fleet of 
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ninety-five ships, of all nations, who had been in 
this confined situation. 

We left the two masts in his mouth, to prevent 
others being confined in the same horrid gulph of 
darkness and filth. Our first object was to learn 
what part of the world we were in ; this we were 
for some time at a loss to ascertain: at last I 
found, from former observations, that we were in 
the Caspian Sea! which washes part of the country 
of the Calmuck Tartars. How we came here, it 
was impossible to conceive, as this sea has no 
communication with any other. One of the in- 
habitants of the Cheese Island whom I had brought 
with me, accounted for it thus :—that the monster, 
in whose stomach we had been so long confined, 
had carried us here through some subterranean 
passage ; however, we pushed to shore, and I was 
the first who landed. Just as I put my foot upon 
the ground, a large bear leaped upon me with his 
fore-paws ; I caught onein each hand, and squeezed 
him till he cried out most lustily ; however, in this 
position I held him till I starved him to death. 
You may laugh, gentiemen, but this was soon 
accomplished, as I prevented him Ihcking his paws. 
From hence I travelled up to St. Petersburgh a 
second time: here an old friend yave me a most 
excellent pointer, descended from the famous bitch 
before mentioned, that littered while she was hunt- 
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ing a hare. I had the misfortune to have him shot 
soon after by a blunderiny sportsman, who fired at 
him instead of a covey of partridges which he had 
just set. Of this creature’s skin I have had this 
waistcoat made (showing his waistcoat), which 
always leads me involuntarily to game if I walk in 
the fields in the proper season, and when I come 
within shot, ove of the buttons conmstarmtly jltes of7, 
aztcd lodges upon the spot where the sport is, and as 
the birds rise, being always primed and cocked, I 
mever miss them. Fiere are now but three buttons 
left. I shall have a new set sewed on against the 
shooting season commences. 

When a covey of partridges is disturbed in this 
manner, by the button falling amongst them, they 
always rise from the ground ina direct line before 
each other. I one day, by forgetting to take my 
ramrod out of my gun, shot it straight through a 
leash, as regularly as 1f the cook had spitted them. 
I had forgot to put in any shot, and the rod had 
been made so hot with the powder, that the birds 
were completely roasted by the time I reached 
home. 

Since my arrivalin England I have accomplished 
what I had very much at heart, viz., providing for 
the inhabitant of the Cheese Island, whom I had 
brought with me. My old friend, Sir William 
Chambers, who is entirely indebted to me for all 
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his ideas of Chinese gardening, by a description of 
which he has gained such high reputation ; I say, 
in a discourse which I had with this 


gentlemen, 





gentleman, he seemed much distressed for a con- 
trivance to light the lamps at the new buildings, 
Somerset House ; the common mode with ladders, 


3 


he observed, was both dirty and inconvenient. 
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My native of the Cheese Island popped into my 
head ; he was only nine feet high when I first 
brought him from his own country, but was now 
increased to ten and a half: I introduced him to 
Sir William, and he is appointed to that honourable 
office. He is also to carry, undera large cloak, a 
utensil in each coat pocket, instead of those four 
which Sir William has wery properly fixed for 
private purposes in so conspicuous a situation, the 
great quadrangle. 

Hie has also obtained from Mr. Pitt, the situa- 
tion of messenger to his Majesty’s lords of the 
bed-chamber, whose principal employment will 
zzow be, divulging the secrets of the Royal House- 
hold to their wzworfhy Patron. 
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SUPPLEMENT. 


ftxtraordtnavy flight on the back of an eagle, over France 
fo Gtbérattar, Sowtk ard North Arwsertca, the Polar 
Regtons, and back to England, wtthtn stx-and-thirty 
ROwurS. 


BOUT the beginning of his present Majesty’s 
reign, I had some business with a distant 
relation who then lived on the Isle of Thanet; it 
was a family dispute, and not likely to be finished 
soon. I made it a practice during my residence 
there, the weather being fine, to walk out every 
morning. After a few of these excursions, I ob- 
served an object upon a great eminence about 
three miles distant: I extended my walk to it, and 
found the ruins of an ancient temple: I approached 
it with admiration and astonishment; the traces 
of grandeur and magnificence which yet remained 
were evident proofs of its former splendour: here 
I could not help lamenting the ravages and de- 
vastations of time, of which that once noble struc- 
ture exhibited such a melancholy proof. I walked 
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round it several times, meditating on the fleeting 
and transitory nature of all terrestrial things ; on 
the eastern end were the remains of a lofty tower, 
near forty feet high, overgrown with ivy, the top 
apparently flat; I surveyed it on every side very 
minutely, thinking that if I could gain its summit, 
I should enjoy the most delightful prospect of the 
circumjacent country. Animated with this hope, 
I resolved, if possible, to gain the summit, which 
I at length effected by means of the ivy; though 
mot without great difficulty and danger; the top 
I found covered with this evergreen, except a large 
chasm in the middle. After I had surveyed with 
pleasing wonder the beauties of art and nature 
that conspired to enrich the scene, curiosity 
prompted me to sound the opening in the middle, 
in order to ascertain its depth, as I entertained 
a suspicion that it might probably communicate 
with some unexplored subterranean cavern in the 
hill ; but having no line, I was at a loss how to pro- 
ceed. After revolving the matter in my thoughts 
for some time, I resolved to drop a stone down 
and fisten to the echo : having found one that 
answered my purpose, I placed myself over the 
hole, with one foot on each side, and stooping 
down to listen, I dropped the stone, which I had 
no sooner done than I heard a rustling below, and 
suddenly a monstrous eagle put up its head right 
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opposite my face ; and rising up with irresistible 
force, carried me away seated on its shoulders : 
I instantly grasped it round the neck, which was 
large enough to fill my arms; and its wings, when 
extended, were ten yards from one extremity to 
the other. As it rose with a regular ascent, my 
seat was perfectly easy, and I enjoyed the prospect 
below with inexpressible pleasure. It hovered over 
Margate for some time, was seen by several people, 
and many shots were fired at it; one ball hit the 
heel of my shoe, but did me no injury. It then 
directed its course to Dover cliff, where it alighted, 
and I thought of dismounting, but was prevented 
by a sudden discharge of musketry from a party 
of marines that were exercising on the beach ; 
the balis flew about my head, and rattled on the 
feathers of the eagle lke hailstones ; yet I could 
mot perceive it had received any injury. It in- 
stantly reascended and flew over the sea towards 
Calais ; but so very high that the Channel seemed 
to be no broader than the Thames at London 
Bridge. In a quarter of an hour I found myself 
over a thick wood in France, where the eagle 
descended very rapidly, which caused me to slip 
down to the back part of its head ; but alighting 
on a large tree, and raising its head, I recovered 
my seat as before, but saw no possibility of dis- 
engaging myself without the danger of being killed 
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by the fall; so 1 determined to sit fast, thinking 
it would carry me to the Alps, or some other high 
mountain where I could dismount without any 
danger. After resting a few minutes, it took wing, 
flew several times round the wood, and screamed 
loud enough to be heard across the English Chan- 
nel. In a few minutes, one of the same species 
arose out of the wood, and flew directly towards 
uS; it surveyed me with evident marks of dis- 
pleasure, and came very near me. After flying 
several times round, they both directed their course 
to the south-west. I soon observed that the one 
I rode upon could not keep pace with the other, 
but inclined towards the earth, on account of my 
weight; its companion perceiving this, turned 
round and placed itself in such a position that 
the other could rest its head on its rump; in this 
manner they proceeded till noon, when I saw the 
rock of Gibraltar very distinctly. The day being 
clear, notwithstanding my degree of elevation, the 
earth’s surface appeared just like a map, where 
land, sea, lakes, rivers, mountains, and the like 
were perfectly distinguishable ; and having some 
knowledge of geography, I was at no loss to deter- 
mine what part of the globe I was in. 

Whilst I was contemplating this wonderful pros- 
pect, a dreadful howling suddenly began all around 
me, and in a moment I was invested by thousands 
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of small black, deformed, frightful-looking creatures, 
who pressed me on all sides in such a manner 
that I could neither move hand or foot: but I 
had not been in their possession more than ten 
minutes, when I heard the most delightful music 
that can possibly be imagined: which was sud- 
denly changed into a noise, the most awful and 
tremendous, to which the report of cannon, or the 
loudest claps of thunder, could bear no more pro- 
portion than the gentle zephyrs of the evening to 
the most dreadful hurricane: but the shortness of 
its duration prevented all those fatal effects which 
a prolongation of it would certainly have been 
attended with. 

The music commenced, and I saw a great 
number of the most beautiful little creatures seize 
the other party, and throw them with great violence 
into something lhke a snuff-box, which they shut 
down, and one threw it away with incredible 
velocity ; then turning to me, he said, they whom 
he had secured were a party of devils, who had 
wandered from their proper habitation ; and that 
the vehicle in which they were enclosed would fly 
with unabating rapidity for ten thousand years, 
when it would burst of its Own accord, and the 
devils would recover their liberty and faculties, 
as at the present moment. Hie had no sooner 
fanished this relation than the music ceased, and 
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they all disappeared, leaving me in a state of 
mind bordering on the confines of despair. 

When I had recomposed myself a little, and 
looking before me with itnexpressible pleasure, I 
observed that the eagles were preparing to light 
on the peak of Teneriffe : they descended on the 
top of a rock; but seeing no possible means of 
escape if I dismounted, determined me to remain 
where I was. The eagles sat down seemingly 
fatigued, when the heat of the sun soon caused 
them both to fall asleep ; nor did I long resist its 
fascinating power. In the cool of the evening, 
when the sun had retired below the horizon, I 
was roused from sleep by the eagle moving under 
me; and having stretched myself along its back, 
I sat up, and reassumed my travelling position, 
when they both took wing, and having placed 
themselves as before, directed their course to 
South America. The moon shining bright during 
the whole night, I had a fine view of all the 
islands in those seas. 

About the break of day we reached the great 
centinent of America, that part called Terra Firma, 
and descended on the top of a very high mountain. 
At this time the moon, far distant in the west, and 
obscured by dark clouds, but just afforded light 
sufficient for me to discover a kind of shrub- 
bery all around, bearing fruit something lhke 
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cabbages, which the eagles began to feed on very 
eagerly. I endeavoured to discover my situation, 
but fogs and passing clouds involved me in the 
thickest darkness; and what rendered the scene 
still more shocking was the tremendous howling 
of wild beasts, some of which appeared to be very 
mear: however, I determined to keep my seat, 
imagining that the eagle would carry me away if 
any of them should make an hostile attempt. When 
daylight began to appear, I thought of examining 
the fruit which I had seen the eagles eat; and 
as some was hanging, which I could easily come 
at, I took out my knife and cut a slice; but how 
great was my surprise to see that it had all the 
appearance of roast beef regularly mixed, both fat 
and lean! =I tasted it, and found it well-flavoured 
and delicious ; then cut several large slices and 
put in my pocket, where I found a crust of bread 
which I had brought from Margate ; took it out, 
and found three musket-balls that had been lodged 
in it on Dover cliff. I extracted them, and cutting 
a few slices more, made a hearty meal of bread 
and cold beef fruit. I then cut down two of the 
largest that grew near me,and tying them together 
with one of my garters, hung them over the eagle’s 
meck for another occasion, filling my pockets at 
the same time. While I was settling these affairs, 
I observed a large fruit like an inflated bladder, 
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which I wished to try an experiment upon: and 
striking my knife into one of them, a fine pure 
liquor like Hollands gin gushed out, which the 
eagles observing, eagerly drank up from the ground. 
I cut down the bladder as fast as I could, and 
saved about half a pint in the bottom of it, which 
I tasted, and could not distinguish it from the best 
mountain wine. I drank it all, and found myself 
greatly refreshed. By this time the eagles began 
to stagger against the shrubs. I endeavoured to 
keep my seat, but was soon thrown to some dis- 
tance among the bushes. In attempting to rise, 
I put my hand upon a large hedgehog, which 
happened to lie among the grass upon its back: 
it instantly closed round my hand, so that I found 
it impossible to shake it off. I struck it several 
times against the ground without effect ; but while 
I was thus employed, I heard a rustling among 
the shrubbery, and looking up, I saw an huge 
animal within three yards of me; I could make 
mo defence, but held out both my hands, when 
it rushed upon me, and seized that on which the 
hedgehog was fixed. My hand being soon relieved, 
I ran to some distance, where I saw the creature 
suddenly drop down and expire with the hedgehog 
in its throat. When the danger was past, I went 
to view the eagles, and found them lying on the 
grass fast asleep, being intoxicated with the liquor 
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they had drank. Indeed I found myself consider- 
ably elevated by it, and seeing everything quiet, 
I began to search for some more, which I soon 
found ; and having cut down two targe bladders, 
about a gallon each, I tied them together, and 
hung them over the neck of the other eagle ; and 
two smaller ones I tied with a cord round my 
own waist. Having secured a good stock of pro- 
visions, and perceiving the eagles begin to recover, 
I again took my seat. In half an hour they arose 
majestically from the place, without taking the least 
notice of their encumbrance. Each reassumed its 
former station; and directing their course to the 
northward, they crossed the Gulf of Mexico, entered 
North America, and steered directly for the Polar 
regions, which gave me the finest opportunity of 
viewing this vast continent that can possibly be 
imagined. 

Before we entered the frigid zone, the cold began 
to affect me; but piercing one of my bladders, 
I took a draught, and found that it could make 
mo impression on me afterwards. Passing over 
Hiudson’s Bay, I saw several of the Company’s 
ships lying at anchor, and many tribes of Indians 
marching with their furs to market. 

By this time I was so reconciled to my seat, and 
become such an expert rider, that I could sit up 
and look around me; but in general I lay along 
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the eagle’s neck, grasping it in my arms, with my 
hands immersed in its feathers, in order to keep 
them warm. 

In these coid climates I observed that the eagles 
flew with preater rapidity, 1n order, I suppose, to 
keep their blood in circulation. In passing Baffin’s 
Bay I saw several large Greenlandmen to the east- 
ward, and many surprising mountains of ice in 
those seas. 

While I was surveying these wonders of nature, 
it occurred to me that this was a good opportunity 
to discover the north-west passage, if any such 
thing existed, and not only obtain the reward offered 
by Government, but the honour of a discovery preg- 
nant with so many advantages to every European 
mation. But while my thoughts were absorbed in 
this pleasing reverie, I was alarmed by the first 
eagle striking its head against a solid transparent 
substance ; and in a moment that which I rode 
experienced the same fate; and both fell down 
seemingly dead. 

Eiere our lives must inevitably have terminated, 
rad mot a sense of danger, and the singularity of 
my situation, inspired me with a degree of skill and 
dexterity, which enabled us to fall near two miles 
perpendicular with as little inconveniency as if we 
had been let down with a rope: for no sooner did 
I perceive the eagles strike against a frozen cloud, 
which is very common near the poles, than (they 
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being close together) I laid myself along the back 
of the foremost, and took hold of its wings to keep 
them extended, at the same time stretching out my 
legs behind to support the wings of the other. 
This had the desired effect; and we descended 
very safe on a mountain of ice, which I supposed 
to be about three miles above the level of the sea. 

I dismounted ; unloaded the eagles ; opened one 
of the bladders, and admiunistered some of the liquor 
to each of them, without once considering that the 
horrors of destruction seemed to have conspired 
against me. The roaring of waves, crashing of ice, 
and the howling of bears, conspired to form a scene 
the most awful and tremendous : but notwithstand- 
ing this, my concern for the recovery of the eagles 
was so great, that I was insensible of the danger to 
which I was exposed. Having rendered them every 
assistance in my power, I stood over them in pain- 
ful anxiety, fully sensible that it was only by means 
of them that I could possibly be delivered from 
these abodes of despair. 

But suddenly a monstrous bear began to roar 
behind me, with a voice hke thunder. I turned 
round, and seeing the creature just ready to devour 
me, having the bladder of lquor in my hands, 
through fear I squeezed it so hard, that it burst, 
and the liquor flying in the eyes of the animal, 
totally deprived it of sight. It instantly turned from 
me, ran away ina state of distraction, and soon fell 
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over a precipice of ice into the sea, where I saw it 
no more. 

The danger being over, I again turned my atten- 
tion to the eagles, whom I found in a fair way of 
recovery, and suspecting that they were faint for 
want of victuals, I took one of the beef fruits, cut it 
into small slices, and presented them with it, which 
they devoured with avidity. 

Having given them plenty to eat and drink, and 
disposed of the remainder of my provisions, I took 
possession of my seat as before. After compos- 
ing myself, and adjusting everything in the best 
manner, I began to eat and drink very heartily ; 
and through the effects of the mountain, as I called 
it, was very cheerful, and began to sing a few verses 
of a song, which I had learned when I was a boy : 
but the noise soon alarmed the eagles, who had 
been asleep, through the quantity of liquor which 
they had drank, and they arose seemingly much 
terrified. Happily for me, however, when I was 
feeding them I had accidentally turned their heads 
tgwards the south-east, which course they pursued 
with a rapid motion. In a few hours I saw the 
western isles ; and soon after had the inexpressible 
pleasure of seeing Old England. I took no notice 
of the seas or islands over which I passed. 

The eagles descended gradually as they drew 
near the shore, intending, as I supposed, to alight 
on one of the Welsh mountains ; but when they 
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came to the distance of about sixty yards, two guns 
were fired at them, loaded with balis, one of which 
took place in a bladder of Hquor that hung to my 
waist ; the other entered the breast of the foremost 
eagle, who fell to the ground, while that which I 
rode, having received no injury, flew away with 
amazing swiftness. 

This circumstance alarmed me exceedingly, and 
I began to think it was impossible for me to escape 
with my hfe ; but recovering a little, I once more 
looked down upon the earth; when to my inex- 
pressible joy, I saw Margate at a little distance, 
and the eagle descending on the old tower whence 
it had carried me on the morning of the day before. 
It no sooner came down than I threw myself off, 
happy to find that I was once more restored to the 
world. The eagle flew away in a few minutes, and 
I sat down to compose my fluttering spirits, which 
I did in a few hours. 
‘ [I soon paid a visit to my friends, and related 
these adventures. Amazement stood in every 
countenance ; their congratulations on my return- 
ing in safety were repeated with an unaffected 
degree of pleasure, and we passed the evening as 
we are doing now, every person present paying 
the highest compliments to my COURAGE and 
VERACITY. 


END OF VOL, I, 


PREFACE 


TO THE SECOND VOLUME, 


ARON MUNCHAUSEN has certainly been 
productive of much benefit to the lterary 
world : the numbers of egregious travellers have 
been such, that they demanded a very Gulliver to 
surpass them. If Baron de Tott dauntlessly 
discharged an enormous piece of artillery, the 
Baron Munchausen has done more; he has taken 
it and swam with it across the sea. When tra- 
vellers are solicitous to be the heroes of their own 
story, surely they must admit to superiority, and 
blugh at seeing themselves outdone by the re- 
nowned Munchausen : I doubt whether any one 
hitherto, Pantagruel, Gargantua, Captain Lemuel, 
or De Tott, has been able to outdo our Baron in 
this species of excellence : and as at presént our 
curiosity seems much directed to the interior of 
Africa, it must be edifying to have the real relation 
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of Munchausen’s adventures there before any fur- 
ther intelligence arrives; for he seems to adapt 
himself and his exploits to the spirit of the times, 
and recounts what he thinks should be most inte- 
resting to his auditors. 

I do not say that the Baron, in the following 
stories, means a Satire on any political matters 
whatever. No, but if the reader understands them 
so, I cannot help it. 

If the Baron meets with a parcel of negro ships 
carrying whites into slavery to work upon their 
plantations in a cold climate, should we therefore 
imagine that he intends a reflection on the present 
trafic in human flieshP And that, if the negroes 
should do so, it would be simple justice, as retalia- 
tion is the law of God! If we were to think thisa 
reflection on any present commercial or political 
matter, we should be tempted to imagine, perhaps, 
some political ideas conveyed in every page, in 
every sentence of the whole. Whether such things 
are or are not the intentions of the Baron the 
reader must judge. 

We have had not only wonderful travellers in 
this vile world, but splenetic travellers, and of 
these not a few, and also conspicuous enough. It 
is a pity, therefore, that the Baron has not en- 
deavoured to surpass them also in this species of 
story-telling. Who is it can read the travels of 
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Smellfungus, as Sterne calls him, without admira- 
tione To think that a person from the North of 
Scotland, should travel through some of the finest 
countries in F.urope, and find fault with everything 
he meets—nothing to please him! And therefore, 
methinks the tour to the Hebrides is more ex- 
cusable ; and also perhaps Mr. Twiss’s Tour in 
Ireland. Dr. Johnson, bred in the luxuriance of 
London, with more reason should become cross 
and splenetic in the bleak and dreary regions of 
the Hebrides. 

The Baron, in the following work, seems to be 
sometimes philosophical ; his account of the lan- 
guage of the interior of Africa, and its analogy 
with that of the inhabitants of the Moon, show 
him to be profoundly versed in the etymological 
antiquities of Nations, and throw new light upon 
the abstruse history of the ancient Scythians, and 
the Collectanea. 

His endeavour to abolish the custom of eating 
live flesh in the interior of Africa, as described in 
Bruce’s Travels, 1s truly humane. But far be it 
from me to suppose, that by Gog and Magog, and 
the Lord Mayors Show, he means a satire upon 
any person, or body of persons whatever: or, by a 
tedious litigated trial of blind judges and dumb 
ratrons following a wild goose chase all round the 


world, he should glance at any trial whatever. 
K. 
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Nevertheless, I must allow that it was extremely 
presumptuous in Munchausen to tell half the sove- 
reigns of the world that they were wrong, and ad- 
vise them what they ought to do; and that instead 
of ordering millions of their subjects to massacre 
one another, it would be more to their interest 
to employ their forces in concert for the general 
good; as if he knew better than the Empress of 
Russia, the Grand Vizir, Prince Potemkin, or any 
other butcher in the world. But that he should be 
a royal Aristocrat, and take the part of the injured 
Queen of France in the present political drama, I 
am not at all surprised ; but I suppose his mind 
was fired by reading the pamphlet written by 
Mr. Burke. 


THE SECOND VOLUME. 


CHAPTER XXI. 


The Baron trststs on the veractty of kts former NAlermotrs— 
Frorsts @ design of making discovertes tn the tntertor 
parts of Afréca— His discourse with flilaro Frostticos 
about *#£——-fits coreversatton wtth Lady fragrantia— 
The Baron goes witth other persons of dtstimction fo 


Cozwrt, relates an avnecdote of the Nargzis de Belle- 
court. 


LL that I have related before, said the Baron, 

is gospel; and if there be any one so hardy 

as to deny it, Iam ready to fight him with any 
weapon he pleases. Yes, cried he, in a more 
elevated tone, as he started from his seat, I will 
condemn him to swallow this decanter, glass and 
all perhaps, and filled with kerren-wasser [a kind 
of ardent spirit distilled from cherries, and much 
used in some parts of Germany]. Therefore, my 
dear friends and companions, have confidence in 
what I say, and pay honour to the tales of Mun- 
chausen. A traveller has a right to relate and 
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embellish his adventures as he pleases ; and it is 
very unpolite to refuse that deference and applause 
they deserve. 

Having passed some time in England since the 





completion of my former memoirs, I at length 
began to revolve in my mind what a prodigious 
field of discovery must be in the interior part of 
Africa. I could not sleep with the thoughts of it 3; 
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I therefore determined to gain every proper assist- 
ance from Government, to penetrate the celebrated 
source of the Nile, and assume the viceroyship of 
the interior kingdoms of Africa, or, at least, the 
great realm of Monomotapa. It was happy for me 
that I had one most powerful friend at Court, whom 
I shall call the illustrious Hlilaro Frosticos. You 
perchance know him not by that name; but we 
had a language among ourselves, as well we may ; 
for, in the course of my peregrinations I have 
acquired precisely nine hundred and ninety-nine 
leash of languages.—What! gentlemen, do you 
stare ?—Weell, I allow there are not so many 
languages spoken in this vile world; but then, 
have I not been in the MoonP and trust me, when- 
ever I write a Treatise upon FE:ducation, I shall 
delineate methods of inculcating whole dozens 
of languages at once, French, Spanish, Greek, 
Hebrew, Cherokee, &c., in such a style as will 
shame all the pedagogues existing. 

Having passed a whole night without being able 
to sleep for the vivid imagination of African dis- 
coveries, I hastened to the levee of my illustrious 
friend Hilaro Frosticos ; and having mentioned 
my intention with all the vigour of fancy, he 
gravely considered my words, and after some 
awful meditations, thus he spoke: OJlouzwgeh, wa vge- 
stesat, tstum fullanah, cum dera kargos belgarasah 
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eseurm balgo bartigos triangulisstmus!/ Wowever, 
added he, it behoveth thee to consider and ponder 
well upon the perils and the multitudinous dangers 
im the way of that wight who thus advanceth in all 
the perambulation of adventures : And verily, most 
valiant Sire and Baron, I hope thou wilt demean 
thyself with all that laudable gravity and precau- 
tion which, as is related in the three hundred 
and forty-seventh chapter of the Prophilactics, is 
of more consideration than all the merit in this 
terraqueous globe. Yes, most truly do I advise 
thee unto thy good, and speak unto thee, most 
valiant Munchausen, with the greatest esteem, and 
wish thee to succeed in thy voyage ; for it is said, 
that in the interior realms of Africa, there are 
tribes that can see but just three inches and a half 
beyond the extremity of their noses; and verily 
thou shouldest moderate thyself, even sure and 
slow ; they stumble who walk fast. But we shall 
bring you unto the Lady Fragrantia, and have her 
opinion of the matter. He then took from his 
pocket a cap of dignity, such as described in the 
most honourable and antique heraldry, and placing 
it upon my head, addressed me thus :—‘“‘As thou 
seemest again to revive the spirit of ancient ad- 
venture, permit me to place upon thy head this 
favour, as a mark of the esteem in which I hold 


thy valorous disposition.” 
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The Lady Fragrantia, my dear friends, was one 
of the most divine creatures in all Great Britain, 
and was desperately in love with me. She was 
drawing my portrait upon a piece of white satin, 
when the most noble Hilaro Frosticos advanced. 
Hl[e pointed to the cap of dignity which he had 
placed upon my head. ‘“I do declare, Hilaro,” 
said the lovely Fragrantia, “’tis pretty, ’tis in- 
teresting—I love you, and I hke you, my dear 
Baron,” said she, putting on another plume—‘“ this 
gives it an air more delicate and more fantastical. 
I do thus, my dear Munchausen, as your friend— 
yet you can reject or accept my present just as 
you please ; but I like the fancy; ’tis a good one, 
and I mean to improve it: and against whatever 
enemies you go, I shall have the sweet satisfaction 
to remember you bear my favour on your head !” 

I snatched it with trepidation, and gracefully 
dropping on my knees, I three times kissed it 
with all the rapture of romantic love. “I swear,” 
cried I, “‘by thy bright eyes, and by the lovely 
whiteness of thine arm, that no savage, tyrant, or 
enemy, upon the face of the earth shall despoil me 
of this favour, while one drop of the blood of the 
Munchausens doth circulate in my veins! I will 
bear it triumphant through the realms of Africa, 
whither I now intend my course, and make it 
respected, even in the court of Prester John.” 
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*““] admire your spirit,” replied she, ‘“‘and shall 
use my utmost interest at court to have you dis- 
patched with every pomp ; and as soon as possible : 
but here comes a most brilliant company indeed, 
Lady Carolina Wilhelmina Amelia Skeggs, Lord 
Spigot, and Lady Faucet, and the Countess of 
Belleair.” 

After the ceremonies of introduction to this 
company were over, we proceeded to consult upon 
the business; and as the cause met with general 
applause, it was immediately determined that I 
should proceed without delay, as soon as I obtained 
the sovereign approbation. “I am convinced,” 
said Lord Spigot, ‘‘that if there be anything really 
unknown and worthy of our most ardent curiosity, 
it must be in the immense regions of Africa; that 
country, which seems to be the oldest on the 
globe, and yet with the greater part of which we 
are almost utterly unacquainted ; what prodigious 
wealth of gold and diamonds must not lie con- 
cealed in those torrid regions, when the very rivers 
on the coast pour forth continual specimens of 
golden sand! ’Tis my opinion, therefore, that the 
Baron deserves the applause of all Europe for his 
spirit, and merits the most powerful assistance of 
the sovereign.” 

So flattering an approbation, you may be sure, 
was delightful to my heart; and with every con- 
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fidence and joy, I suffered them to take me to 
Court that instant. After the usual ceremonies of 
introduction, suffice it to say, that I met with every 
honour and applause that my most sanguine ex- 
pectations could demand. I had always a taste for 
the fashionable je ve sars guwot of the most elegant 
society, and in the presence of all the sovereigns 
of Europe I ever found myself quite at home, and 
experienced from the whole Court the most flatter- 
ing esteem and admiration. I remember, one par- 
ticular day, the fate of the unfortunate Marquis de 
Bellecourt.—The Countess of Rassinda, who accom- 
panied him, looked most divinely.—‘*‘ Yes, I am 
confident,” said the Marquis de Bellecourt to me, 
“that I have acted according to the strictest senti- 
ments of justice, and of loyalty to my sovereign.— 
What stronger breastplate than a heart untainted P 
and though I did not receive a word nor a look, 
yet I cannot think—no, it were impossible—to be 
misrepresented. Conscious of my own integrity, I 
will try again—I will go boldly up.” The Marquis 
de Bellecourt saw the opportunity ; he advanced 
three paces, put his hand upon his breast and 
bowed.—‘* Permit me,” said he, “‘‘ with the most 
profound respect, to ” His tongue faltered— 
he could scarcely believe his sight: for at that 
moment the whole company were moving out of 
the room. He found himself almost alone, deserted 
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by every one.—‘“* What!” said he, “and did he 
turn upon his heels with the most marked con- 
tempt? Would he not speak to mePp Would he 
not even hear me utter a word in my defence ? ”— 











a 4p, 
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His heart died within him—not even a look, a 
smile from any one. ‘“‘ My friends! Do they not 
know me? Do they not see me ?r—Alas! they 
fear to catch the contagion of my—— Then,” said 
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he, ‘* adieu !—’tis more than I can bear—I shall go 
to my country seat, and never, never will return.— 
Adieu, fond Court, adieu !” 

The venerable Marquis de Bellecourt stopped 
for a moment ere he entered his carriage. Thrice 
he looked back, and thrice he wiped the starting 
tear from his eye. ‘* Yes,” said he, ‘“‘for once at 
least, Truth shall be found—in the bottom of a 
well !” 

Peace to thy ghost, most noble marquis,—a King 
of kings shall pity thee; and thousands who are 
yet unborn, shall owe their happiness to thee, 
and have cause to bless thee ; thousands, perhaps, 
that shall never even know thy name—but Mun- 
chausen’s self shall celebrate thy glory ! 
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CHAPTER XXII. 


Preparations jor the Barons expedition tinto =Africa— 
Descriptton of hts chartot, the beauttes of tts tntlerior 
adecoratrions -», the amnmtnrals that drew tt, and the 
weechartst of the wheels. 


VERYTHING being concluded, and having 
received my instructions for the voyage, I 

was conducted by the illustrious Hilaro Frosticos, 
the Lady Fragrantia, and a prodigious crowd of 
nobility, and piaced sitting upon the summit of 
the whale’s bones at the palace; and having re- 
mained in this situation for three days and three 
nights, as a trial ordeal, and a specimen of my 
perseverance and resolution, the third hour after 
midnight they seated me in a chariot of Queen 
Mab. It was of a prodigious dimension, large 
enough to contain more stowage than the tun of 
Heidelberg, and globular like a hazel-nut: in fact, 
it seemed to be really a hazel-nut grown to a most 
extravagant dimension, and that a great worm of 
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proportionable enormity had bored a hole in the 
shell. Yhrough this same entrance I was ushered. 
It was as large as a coach-door, and I took my seat 
in the centre, a kind of chair self-balanced with- 
out touching anything, like the fancied tomb of 
Mahomet. The whole interior surface of the nut- 
shell appeared a luminous representation of all the 
stars of heaven, the fixed stars, the planets, and a 
comet. The stars were as large as those worn 
by our first nobility ! and the comet, excessively 
brilliant, seemed as if you had assembled all the 
eyes of the beautiful girls in the kingdom, and 
combined them, like a peacock’s plumage, into the 
form of a comet—that is, a globe, and a bearded 
tail to it, diminishing gradually to a point. This 
beautiful constellation seemed very sportive and 
delightful. It was much in the form of a tadpole! 
and without ceasing, went full of playful giddiness 
up and down, all over the heaven, on the concave 
surface of a nutshell. One time it would be at that 
part of the heavens under my feet, and in the next 
minute would be over my head. It was never at 
rest, but for ever going east, west, north, or south ; 
ard paid no more respect to the different worlds 
than if they were so many lanterns without re- 
flectors. Some of them he would dash against and 
push out of their places ; others he would burn up 
and consume to ashes; and others again he would 
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split into fritters, and their fragments would in- 
stantly take a globular form, like spilled quicksilver, 
and become satellites to whatever other worlds they 
should happen to meet with in their career. In 
short, the whole seemed an epitome of the crea- 
tion, past, present, and future,—and all that passes 
among the stars during one thousand years, was 
here generally performed in as many seconds. 

I surveyed all the beauties of the chariot with 
wonder and delight.—‘* Certainly,” cried I, ‘** this 
is heaven in miniature!” In short, I took the 
reins in my hand.—But before I proceed on my 
adventures, I shall mention the rest of my atten- 
dant furniture. The chariot was drawn by a team 
of nine bulls harnessed to it, three after three. In 
the first rank was a most tremendous bull, named 
John Mowmowsky ; the rest were called Jacks in 
general, but not dignified by any particular denomi- 
mation. They were all shod for the journey, not 
indeed like horses, with iron, or as bullocks com- 
monly are, to drag on a cart; but were shod with 
men’s skulls. Each of their feet was, hoof and all, 
crammed into a man’s head, cut off for the purpose, 
and fastened therein with a kind of cement or 
paste, so that the skull seemed to be a part of 
the foot and hoof of the animal. With these 
skull-shoes the creatures could perform astonish- 
ing journeys, and slide upon the water, or upon the 
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ocean, with great velocity. The harnesses were 
fastened with golden buckles, and decked with 
studs, in a superb style; and the creatures were 
ridden by nine postillions, crickets of a great size, 
as large as monkeys, who sat squat upon the heads 
of the bulls, and were continually chirping at a 
most infernal rate, loud in proportion to their 
bodies. 

The wheels of the chariot consisted of upwards 
of ten thousand springs, formed so as to give the 
greater impetuosity to the vehicle, and were more 
complex than a dozen clocks like that of Strasburgh. 
The external of the chariot was adorned with 
banners, and a superb festoon of the laurel that 
formerly shaded me on horseback. And now, 
having given you a very concise description of 
my machine for travelling: into Africa, which you 
must allow to be far superior to the apparatus of 
Monsieur Vaillant, I shall proceed to relate the 
exploits of my voyage. 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 


Lhe Baron proceeds on his vovyage—Convoys a2 squadron 
fo Gtbéraltar— Declines the acceptance of the island of 
Casrdta—f//ts chariot damaged by Pompeys Pillar and 
Cleopatra's Needle— The Baron outdoes Alexander— 
Breaks his chartot, ama spizts a great rock at the Cape 
of Good Flope. 


AKING the reins in my hand, while the music 
gave a general salute, I cracked my whip— 
away they went—and in three hours I found myself 
just between the Isle of Wight and the mainland 





of England. Here I remained four days, until I 
had received part of my accompaniment, which I 
was ordered to take under my convoy.—— Twas a 


squadron of men-of-war that had been a long time 
prepared for the Baltic, but which were now destined 
for the Mediterranean. By the assistance of large 
hooks and eyes, exactly such as are worn in our 
hats, but of a greater size, some hundredweight 
each, the men-of-war hooked themselves on to the 
wheels of the vehicle: and, in fact, nothing could 
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be more simple or convenient ; because they could 
be hooked or unhooked in an instant with the 
utmost facility. In short, having given a general 
discharge of their artillery, and three cheers, I 
cracked my whip; away we went, helter skelter, 
and in six jiffies I found myself and all my re- 
tinue safe and in good spirits, just at the rock 
of Gibraltar. Here If unhooked my squadron, and 
having taken an affectionate leave of the officers, 
I suffered them to proceed in their ordinary manner 
to the place of their destination. The whole gar- 
rison were highly delighted with the novelty of 
my vehicle ; and at the pressing solicitations of 
the Governor and officers, I went ashore, and took 
a view of that barren old rock, about which more 
powder has been fired away than would purchase 
twice as much fertile ground in any part of the 
world! Mounting my chariot, I took the reins, 
and again made forward, in mad career, down the 
Mediterranean, to the isle of Candia. Here I 
received despatches from the Sublime Porte, en- 
treating me to assist in the war against Russia, 
with, a reward of the whole island of Candia for 
my alliance. At first I hesitated, thinking that 
the island of Candia would be a most valuable 
acquisition to the sovereign who at that time 
employed me, and that the most delicious wines, 


in abundance would fiourish on the 


Sugar, «&c., 
i. 
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island ; yet, when I considered the trade of the 
East India Company, which would most probably 
suffer by the intercourse with Persia through the 
Mediterranean, I at omce rejected the proposal, 
and had afterwards the thanks of the Honour- 
able the House of Commons for my propriety and 
political discernment. 

Having been properly refreshed at Candia, I 
again proceeded, and in a short time arrived in 
the land of Egypt. The land of this country, at 
least that part of it mear the sea, is very low, so 
that I came upon it ere I was aware; and the 
Pillar of Pompey got entangled in the various 
wheels of the machine, and damaged the whole 
considerably. Still I drove on through thick and 
thin, till passing over that great obelisk, the Needle 
of Cleopatra, the work got entangled again, and 
jolted at a miserable rate over the mud and 
swampy ground of all that country; yet my poor 
bulls trotted on with astonishing labour across the 
Isthmus of Suez into the Red Sea, and left a track, 
an obscure channel, which has since been taken by 
De Tott for the remains of a canal cut by some 
of the Ptolemies from the Red Sea to the Medi- 
terranean ; but, as you perceive, was in reality no 
more than the track of my chariot, the car of 
Queen Mab. 

As the artists at present in that country are 
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nothing wonderful, though the ancient Egyptians, 
tis said, were most astonishing fellows, I could not 
procure any new coach-springs, or have a possi- 
bility of setting my machine to rights in the king- 
dom of Egypt; and as I could not presume to 
attempt another journey overland, and the great 
mountains of marble beyond the source of the Nile, 
I thought it most eligible to make the best way I 
could, by sea, to the Cape of Good Hope, where I 
supposed I should get some Dutch smiths and 
carpenters, or perhaps some English artists ; and 
my vehicle being properly repaired, it was my 
intention thence to proceed, overland, through the 
heart of Africa. The surface of the water, I well 
knew, afforded less resistance to the wheels of the 
machine,—it passed along the waves like the chariot 
of Neptune ; and in short, having gotten upon the 
Red Sea, we scudded away to admiration, through 
the pass of Babelmandel to the great western 
coast of Africa, where Alexander had not the 
courage to venture. 

And really, my friends, if Alexander had ventured 
toward the Cape of Good Hope, he most probably 
would have never returned. It is difficult to deter- 
mine whether there were then any inhabitants in 
the more southern parts of Africa or not; yet, at 
any rate, this conqueror of the world would have 
made but a nonsensical adventure ; his miserable 


164 @rigtnal Wravels of 


ships, not contrived for a long voyage, would have 
become leaky, and foundered, before he could have 
doubled the Cape, and left his Majesty fairly beyond 
the limits of the then known world. Yet it would 
have been an august exit for an Alexander, after 
having subdued Persia and India, to go wandering 
the Lord knows where, to Jupiter Ammon, perhaps ; 
or on a voyage to the moon, as an Indian chief 
once said to Captain Cook. 

But, for my part, I was far more successful than 
Alexander—I drove on with the most amazing 
rapidity ; and thinking to halt on shore at the 
Cape, I unfortunately drove too close, and shattered 
the right side wheels of my vehicle against the 
rock, now called the Table Mountain. The machine 
went against it with such impetuosity, as completely 
shivered the rock in a horizontal direction ; so that 
the summit of the mountain, in the form of a semi- 
sphere, was knocked into the sea: and the steep 
mountain becoming thereby flattened at the top, 
has since received the name of the Table Mountain, 
from its similarity to that piece of furniture. 

Just as this part of the mountain was knocked 
off, the ghost of the Cape, that tremendous sprite, 
which cuts such a figure in the Lusiad, was dis- 
covered sitting squat, in an excavation formed for 
him in the centre of the mountain. He seemed 
just like a young bee in his httle cell before he 
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comes forth, or like a bean in a bean-pod; and 
when the upper part of the mountain was split 
across and knocked off, the superior half of his 
person was discovered. He appeared of a bottle- 
blue colour, and started, dazzled with the unex- 
pected glare of the light: hearing the dreadful 
rattle of the wheels, and the loud chirping of 
the crickets, he was thunderstruck: and instantly 
giving a shriek, sunk down ten thousand fathoms 
into the earth; while the mountain, vomiting out 
some smoke, silently closed up, and left not a trace 


behind ! 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 


The Baron secures his chartot, &*c., at the Cape, amd takes 


kis passage for England tin a homeward-tound Indta- 
wearn——WWerecked upon an tsland of tce, near the coast of 
Gutreea— Escapes from the wreck, ana rears a@ vartety 
Oo vegetables upor:e the tslarad—Afects sormee vessels Leloreg- 
tug to the negroes, Orinvting white staves from furope, 
t72 wetaliatton, to work upon thetr plantations t72 a cold 
climate near the South Pole—Arrives tn England, 
and lays an account of Ats expedition before the Privy 
Cousmctl—Great preparations jor a@ mew expedttton— 
Lhe Sphinx, Gog and Afagog, amd a2 great company 
attend khim— The tdeas of fittaro Frosttcos respecting 


the trutertor parts of Africa. 


I PERCEIVED with grief and consternation the 


not absolutely dejected : 


miscarriage of all my apparatus; yet I was 
a great mind is never 


known but in adversity. With permission of the 
Dutch Governor, the chariot was properly laid up 
in a great storehouse, erected at the waters edge, 
and the bulls received every refreshment possible 
after so terrible a voyage. Well, you may be sure 
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they deserved it; and therefore every attendance 
was engaged for them, until I should return. 

As it was not possible to do anything more, I 
took my passage in a homeward-bound Indiaman, 
to return to London, and lay the matter before the 
Privy Council. 

We met with nothing particular until we arrived 
upon the coast of Guinea, where, to our utter 
astonishment, we perceived a great hill, seemingly 
of glass, advancing against us in the open sea; the 
rays of the sun were refiected upon it with such 
splendour, that it was extremely difficult to gaze 
at the phenomenon. I immediately knew it to be 
an island of ice, and, though in so very warm a 
latitude, determined to make all possible sail from 
such horrible danger. We did so, but all in vain, 
for about eleven o’clock at night, blowing a very 
hard gale, and exceedingly dark, we struck upon 
the island. Nothing could equal the distraction, 
the shrieks and despair of the whole crew, until I, 
knowing there was not a moment to be lost, cheered 
up their spirits, and bade them not despond, but 
lo as I should request them. In a few minutes 
the vessel was half full of water; and the enormous 
castle of ice that seemed to hem us in on every 
side, in some places falling in hideous fragments 
upon the deck, killed the one half of the crew ; 
upon which, getting upon the summit of the mast, 
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I contrived to make it fast to a great promontory 
of the ice, and calling to the remainder of the 
crew to follow me, we all escaped from the wreck, 
and got upon the summit of the island. 

The rising sun soon gave us a dreadful prospect 
of our situation, and the loss, or rather icefication, 
of the vessel; for being closed in on every side 
with castles of ice during the night, she was ab- 
solutely frozen over and buried, in such a manner 
that we could behold her under our feet, even in 
the central solidity of the island. Having debated 
what was best to be done, we immediately cut 
down through the ice, and got up some of the 
cables of the vessel and the boats, which making 
fast to the island, we towed it with all our might, 
determined to bring home island and all, or perish 
in the attempt. On the summit of the island, we 
placed what oakum and dregs of every kind of 
matter we could get from the vessel; which, in 
the space of a very few hours, on account of the 
liquefying of the ice, and the warmth of the sun, 
were transformed into a very fine manure; and as 
I had some seeds of exotic vegetables in my pocket, 
we shortly had a sufficiency of fruits and roots 
growing upon the island to supply the whole crew ; 
—especially the bread-fruit tree, a few plants of 
which had been in the vessel; and another tree, 
which bore plum-puddings so very hot, and with 
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such exquisite proportion of sugar, fruit, &c., that 
we all acknowledged it was not possible to taste 
anything of the kind more delicious in England : 
in short, though the scurvy had made such dread- 
ful progress among the crew before our striking 
upon the ice, the supply of vegetables, and espe- 
cially the bread-fruit, and pudding-fruit, put an 
almost immediate stop to the distemper. 

We had not proceeded thus many weeks, ad- 
vancing with incredible fatigue by continual towing, 
when we fell in with a fleet of Negromen, as they 
call them. These wretches, I must inform you, 
my dear friends, had found means to make prizes 
of those vessels from some Europeans upon the 
coast of Guinea; and tasting the sweets of our 
luxury, had formed colonies in several new dis- 
covered islands, near the south pole, where they 
had a variety of plantations of such matters as 
would only grow in the coldest climates. As the 
black inhabitants of Guinea were unsuited to the 
climate, and excessive cold of the country, they 
formed the diabolical project of getting Christian 
S:aves to work for them. For this purpose, they 
sent vessels every year to the coast of Scotland, 
the northern parts of Ireland and Wales, and were 
even sometimes seen off the coast of Cornwall. 
And having purchased, or entrapped, by fraud or 
violence, a great number of men, women, and 
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children, they proceeded with their cargoes of 
human flesh to the other end of the world, and 
sold them to their planters, where they were flogged 
into obedience, and made to work hke horses all 
the rest of their lives. 

My blood ran cold at the idea, while every one 
on the island also expressed his horror that such 
an iniquitous traffic should be suffered to exist. 
But, except by open violence, it was found impos- 
sible to destroy the trade, on account of a barbarous 
prejudice, entertained of late by the negroes, that 
the white people have no souls !—However, we 
were determined to attack them, and steering down 
our island upon them, soon overwhelmed them ; 
we saved as many of the white people as possible, 
but pushed ail the blacks into the water again. 
The poor creatures we saved from slavery were so 
overjoyed, that they wept aloud through gratitude ; 
and we experienced every delightful sensation, to 
think what happiness we should shower upon their 
parents, their brothers, and sisters, and children, 
by bringing them home safe, redeemed from slavery, 
to the bosom of their native country. 

Having happily arrived in England, I immediately 
laid a statement of my voyage, &c., before the 
Privy Council; and entreated an immediate assist- 
ance to travel into Africa, and, if possible, refit my 
former machine, and take it along with the rest. 





Baron Muncbausen. 17 


tt peer EP Ae re 


Everything was instantly granted to my satisfac- 
tion, and I received orders to get myself ready for 
departure as soon as possible. 

As the Emperor of China had sent a most 
curious animal as a present to Europe, which was 
kept in the Tower: and it being of an enormous 
stature, and capable of performing the voyage 
with éclat, she was ordered to attend me. She was 
called Sphinx, and was one of the most tremendous 
though magnificent figures I ever beheld. She was 
harnessed with superb trappings to a large flat- 
bottomed boat, in which was placed an edifice 
of wood, exactly resembling Westminster Hall. 
Two balloons were placed over it, tackled by a 
number of ropes to the boat, to keep up a proper 
equilibrium, and prevent it from overturning, or 
filling, from the prodigious weight of the fabric. 

The interior of the edifice was decorated with 
seats, inthe form of an amphitheatre, and crammed 
as full as it could hold with ladies and lords, as 
a council and retinue for your humble servant. 
Nearly in the centre was a seat elegantly decorated 
for myself, and on either side of me was placed the 
famous Gog and Magog in all their pomp. 

The Lord Viscount Gosamer being our postillion, 
we floated gallantly down the river, the noble 
Sphinx gamboling Iike the huge leviathan, and 
towing after her the boat and balloons. 
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Thus we advanced, sailing gently, into the open 
sea ; being calm weather, we could scarcely feel 
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the motion of the vehicie, and passed our time in 
grand debate upon the glorious intention of our 
voyage, and the discoveries that would result. 
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“TI am of opinion,” said my noble friend Hilaro 
Frosticos, “‘that Africa was originally inhabited 
for the greater part, or, I may say, subjugated by 
lions ; which, next to man, seem to be the most 
dreaded of all mortal tyrants. The country in 
general, at least, what we have been hitherto able 
to discover, seems rather inimical to human life ; 
the intolerable dryness of the place, the burning 
sands that overwhelm whole armies and cities in 
general ruin, and the hideous life many roving 
hordes are compelled to lead, incline me to think, 
that if ever we form any great settlements therein, 
it will become the grave of our countrymen. Yet 
it 1S nmearer to us than the East Indies; and I 
cannot but imagine, that in many places every 
production of China, and of the East and West 
Indies, would flourish, if properly attended to. 
And as the country is so prodigiously extensive 
and unknown, what a source of discovery must 
mot it contain !—-In fact, we know less about the 
interior of Africa than we do of the moon ; for, in 
this latter, we measure the very prominences, and 
observe the varieties and inequalities of the surface 
through our glasses— 


‘Forests and mountains on her spotted orb.’ 


“But we see nothing in the interior of Africa 
but what some compilers of maps or geographers 


r74 @riginal Wraveis of 


are fanciful enough to imagine. What a happy 
event, therefore, should we not expect from a 
voyage of discovery and colonisation, undertaken 
in so magnificent a style as the present—-what a 
pride—what an acquisition to philosophy !1” 
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CHAPTER XXV. 


Coss? Gosamer throws by Sphinx trto the snow om the top 
Of Tenerige—Gog and Magog comaduct Sphinx for the rest 
Of the voyaze— The Baron arrtves at the Cape, and wunttes 
kets former chartot, &c., to hts mew rettrnue—RPasses trto 
Africa, proceeding from the Cape northwarad—Defseats 
a host of liors by a curtous stratagem—Travels through 
azz tenamense Aesert—-lits whole compary, chartot, &°c., 
overwhelmed by awhtrlwind of sarrad—_HExtvretcates therm, 
asa arrétves tre a fertile country. 


“VT Be brave Count Gosamer, with a pair of hell- 

fire spurs on, riding upon Sphinx, directed 
the whole retinue towards the Madeiras. But the 
Count had no small share of an amiable vanity ; 
and perceiving great multitudes of people, Gascons, 
&c., assembled upon the French coast, he could 
mot refrain from showing some singular capers, 
such as they had never seen before : but especially 
when he observed all the members of the National 
Assembly extend themselves along the shore, as 
a piece of French politeness, to honour this expe- 
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dition, with Rousseau, Voltaire, and Beelzebub at 
their head; he set spurs to Sphinx, and, at the 
same time, cut and cracked away as hard as he 
could, holding in the reins with all his might, 





striving to make the creature plunge and show 
But sulky and ill- 


tempered was Sphinx at the time: she plunged in- 
deed—such a devil of a plunge ; that she dashed 


Some uncommon diversion. 
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him in one jerk over her head, and he fell pre- 
cipitately into the water before her. It was in the 
Bay of Biscay, all the world knows a very boisterous 
sea; and Sphinx, fearing he would be drowned, 
never turned to the left or the right out of her way, 
but advancing furious, just stooped her head a little, 
and supped the poor Count off the water, into her 
mouth, together with the quantity of two or three 
tuns of water, which she must have taken in along 
with him, but which were, to such an enormous 
creature as Sphinx, nothing more than a spoonful 
would beto any of youorme. She swallowed him, 
but when she had got him in her stomach, his long 
spurs so scratched and tickled her, that they pro- 
duced the effect of an emetic. No sooner was he 
in, but out he was squirted with the most horrible 
impetuosity, like a ball or a shell from the calibre 
of a mortar. Sphinx was at this time quite sea- 
sick ; and the unfortunate Count was driven forth 
like a sky-rocket, and landed upon the peak of 
Teneriffe, plunged over head and ears in the snow 
—reqgutescat t7t Pace / 

I perceived all this mischief from my seat in the 
ark, but was in such a convulsion of laughter, that 
I could not utter an intelligible word. And now, 
Sphinx, deprived of her postillion, went on in a 
zigzag direction, and gamboled away after a most 


dreadful manner. And thus had everything gone 
M 
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to wreck had I not given instant orders to Gog and 
Magog to sally forth. They plunged into the water, 
and swimming on each side, got at length right 
before the animal], and then seized the reins. Thus 
they continued swimming on each side, like tritons, 
holding the muzzle of Sphinx; while I, sallying 
forth astride upon the creature’s back, steered for- 
ward on our voyage to the Cape of Good Hope. 
Arriving at the Cape, I immediately gave orders 
to repair my former chariot and machines, which 
were very expeditiously performed by the excellent 
artists I had brought with me from Europe. And 
now everything being refitted, we launched forth 
upon the water: perhaps there never was anything 
seen more glorious or more august. *~ITwas magni- 
facent to behold Sphinx make her obeisance on the 
water, and the crickets chirp upon the bulls in 
return of the salute ; while Gog and Magog advanc- 
ing, took the reins of the great John Mowmowsky, 
and leading towards us chariot and all, imstantly 
disposed of them to the fore-part of the ark by 
hooks and eyes, and tackled Sphinx before all the 
bulls. Thus the whole had a most tremendous and 
triumphal appearance. In front floated forwards 
the mighty Sphinx with Gog and Magog on each 
side ; next followed in order the bulls with crickets 
upon their heads ; and then advanced the chariot 
of Queen Mab, containing the curious seat and 
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orrery of Heaven ; after which appeared the boat 
and ark of council, overtopped with two balloons, 
which gave an air of greater lightness and elegance 
to the whole. I placed in the galleries under the 
balloons, and on the backs of the bulls, a number 
of excellent vocal performers, with martial music of 
clarionets and trumpets. They sung the Watery 
Dangers, and the Pomp of Deep Cerulean !—The 
sun shone glorious on the water, while the proces- 
sion advanced toward the land, under five hundred 
arches of ice, illuminated with coloured lights, and 
adorned in the most grotesque and fanciful style 
with sea-weed, elegant festoons, and shells of every 
kind; while a thousand waterspouts danced eter- 
nally before and after us, attracting the water from 
the sea in a kind of cone, and suddenly uniting with 
the most fantastical thunder and hghtning. 

Having landed our whole retinue, we immedi- 
ately began to proceed toward the heart of Africa ; 
but first thought it expedient to place a number 
of wheels under the ark for its greater facility of 
advancing. We journeyed nearly due north for 
several days, and met with nothing remarkable 
«except the astonishment of the savage natives to 
behold our equipage. 

The Dutch Government at the Cape, to do them 
justice, gave us every possible assistance for the 
expedition. I presume they had received instruc- 
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tion on that head from their High Mightinesses 
in Holland. However, they presented us with a 
specimen of some of the most excellent of their 
Cape wine, and showed us every politeness in 
their power. As to the face of the country, as we 
advanced, it appeared in many places capable of 
every cultivation and of abundant fertility. The 
natives and Hottentots of this part of Africa have 
been frequently described by travellers, and there- 
fore it is not necessary to say any more about them. 
But in the more interior parts of Africa the appear- 
ance, manners, and genius of the people are totally 
different. 

We directed our course by the compass and the 
stars, getting every day prodigious quantities of 
game in the woods, and at night encamping within 
a proper enclosure for fear of the wild beasts. 
One whole day in particular we heard on every 
side, among the hills, the horrible roaring of lhons, 
resounding from rock to rock like broken thunder. 
It seemed as if there was a general rendezvous 
of all these savage animals to fall upon our party. 
That whole day we advanced with caution, our 
hunters scarcely venturing beyond pistol shot from 
the caravan for fear of dissolution. At night we 
encamped as usual, and threw up a circular en- 
trenchment round our tents. We had scarce re- 
tired to repose when we found ourselves serenaded 
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by at least one thousand loons, approaching equally 
on every side, and within a hundred paces. Our 
cattle showed the most horrible symptoms of fear, 
all trembling, and in cold perspiration. I directly 
ordered the whole company to stand to their arms, 
and not to make any noise by firing till I should 
command them. I then took a large quantity of 
tar, which I had brought with our caravan for that 
purpose, and strewed it in a continued stream 
round the encampment; within which circle of tar 
I immediately placed another train or circle of 
gunpowder: and having taken this precaution, I 
anxiously waited the lions’ approach.——-These dread- 
ful animals, knowing, I presume, the force of our 
troop, advanced very slowly, and with caution ; 
approaching on every side of us with an equal pace, 
and growling in hideous concert, so as to resemble 
an earthquake, or some similar convulsion of the 
world. When they had at length advanced and 
steeped all their paws in the tar, they put their 
moses to it, smelling it as if it were blood, and 
daubed their great bushy hair and whiskers with 
At equal to their paws. At that very instant, when, 
in concert, they were to give the mortal dart upon 
us, I discharged a pistol at the train of gunpowder, 
which instantly exploded on every side, made all 
the lions recoil in general uproar, and take to 
flight with the utmost precipitation. In an instant, 
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we could behold them scattered through the woods 
at some distance, roaring in agony, and moving 
about like so many Will-o’-the-Wisps, their paws 
and faces all on fire from the tar and the gun- 
powder. I then ordered a general pursuit: we 
followed them on every side through the woods, 
their own light serving as our guide, until, before 
the rising of the sun, we followed into their fast- 
nesses and shot or otherwise destroyed every one 
of them : and during the whole of our journey after, 
we never heard the roaring of a hon; nor did any 
wild beast presume to make another attack upon 
our party, which shows the excellence of immediate 
presence of mind, and the terror inspired into the 
most savage enemies by a proper and well-timed 
proceeding. 

We at length arrive on the confines of an im- 
measurable desert—-an immense plain, extending 
on every side of us like an ocean. Not a tree, nor 
a shrub, nor a blade of grass was to be seen, but 
all appeared an extreme fine sand, mixed with 
gold-dust and little sparkling pearls. 

The goid-dust and pearls appeared to us of little 
value, because we could have no expectation of 
returning to England for a considerable time. 
We observed, at a great distance, something lke 
a smoke arising just over the verge of the horizon ; 
and looking with our telescopes, we perceived it 
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to be a whirlwind tearing up the sand and tossing 
it about in the heavens with frightful impetuosity. 
I immediately ordered my company to erect a 
mound around us of a great size, which we did 
with astonishing labour and perseverance; and 
then roofed it over with certain planks and timber, 
which we had with us for the purpose. Our labour 
was scarcely finished when the sand came rolling 
in like the waves of the sea; ’twas a storm and 
river of sand united. It continued to advance in 
the same direction, without intermission, for three 
days, and completely covered over the mound we 
had erected, and buried us all within. The intense 
heat of the place was intolerable ; but guessing, 
by the cessation of the noise, that the storm was 
passed, we set about digging a passage to the 
light of day again, which we effected in a very 
short time; and ascending, perceived that the 
whole had been so completely covered with the 
sand, that there appeared no hills, but one con- 
tinued plain, with inequalities or ridges on it, like 
the waves of the sea. We soon extricated our 
vehicle and retinue from the burning sands, but 
not without great danger, as the heat was very 
violent, and began to proceed on our voyage. 
Storms of sand of a similar nature several times 
attacked us, but by using the same precautions we 
preserved ourselves repeatedly from destruction. 
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Hiaving travelled more than nine thousand miles 
over this inhospitable plain, exposed to the per- 
pendicular rays of a burning sun, without ever 
meeting a rivulet, or a shower from Heaven to 
refresh us, we at length became almost desperate ; 
when, to our inexpressible joy, we beheld some 
mountains at a great distance ; and on our nearer 
approach, observed them covered with a carpet of 
verdure, and groves and woods.—Nothing could 
appear more romantic or beautiful than the rocks 
and precipices intermingled with flowers and shrubs 
of every kind, and palm-trees of such a prodigious 
size as to surpass anything ever seen in Europe. 
Fruits of all kinds appeared growing wild in the 
utmost abundance, and antelopes, and sheep, and 
buffaloes, wandered about the groves and valleys 
in profusion. "The trees resounded with the melody 
of birds, and everything displayed a general scene 
of rural happiness and joy. 
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CHAPTER XXXVI. 


A feast orn live bulls ard Rava— The tinhabttarts admire 
the Fiuropean adventurers—The Emperor comes to meet 
the Baron, and pays htm great compltments— The tnha- 
étlants of the centre of Africa descended from the people 
Of the Aloon, proved by azn tnuscrtiption tn Africa, and by 
the analogy Of thetyry tanguage, whitch ts atso the same 
with that af the amctent Scythians— The Baron ts de- 
clared soveretgz2 of the tutertior af Africa on the decease 
of the Emperor—Tfle emdeavowrs to abolish the custvr of 
eating tive Gulls, which excites weuch Atscortent—ITke 
advice of fitlaro Frosticos upor the occaston—Lhe Baron 
weakes a speech fo the Assembly of the States, which ovly 
exciles greater murmurs — tte comsults with ffrlaro 
ft rosttcos. 


HAVING passed over the nearest mountains, 

we entered a delightful vale, where we per- 
crtived a multitude of persons at a feast of living 
bulls, whose flesh they cut away with great knives, 
making a table of the creature’s carcass; sere- 
naded by the bellowing of the unfortunate animal. 
Nothing seemed requisite to add to the barbarity 
of this feast but ava, made as described in Cook’s 
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voyages ; and at the conclusion of the feast we per- 
ceived them brewing this liquor, which they drank 
with the utmost avidity. From that moment, in- 
spired with an idea of universal benevolence, I de- 
termined to abolish the custom of eating lve flesh, 
and drinking of kava. But I knew that such a 
thing could not be immediately effected, whatever 
in future time might be performed. 

Having rested ourselves during a few days, we 
determined to set out towards the principal city 
of the empire. The singularity of our appearance 
was spoken of all over the country as a pheno- 
menon. The multitude looked upon Sphinx, the 
bulls, the crickets, the balloons, and the whole 
company, as something more than terrestrial; but 
especially the thunder of our fire-arms, which struck 
horror and amazement into the whole nation. 

We at length arrived at the metropolis, situated 
on the banks of a noble river; and the Emperor, 
attended by all his Court, came out in grand 
procession to meet us. The Emperor appeared 
mounted on a dromedary, royally caparisoned, 
with all his attendants on foot, through respect 
for his Majesty. He was rather above the middle 
stature of that country, four feet three inches in 
height, with a countenance like all his countrymen, 
as white as snow! He was preceded by a band of 
most exquisite music, according to the fashion of 
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the country, and his whole retinue halted within 
about fifty paces of our troop. We returned the 
salute by a discharge of musketry, and a flourish of 
our trumpets and martial music. I commanded 
our caravan to halt, and dismounting, advanced 
uncovered, with only two attendants, towards his 
Majesty. The Fmperor was equally polite, and de- 
scending from his dromedary, advanced to meet 
me. ‘I am happy,” said he, “‘*to have the honour 
to receive so illustrious a traveller, and assure you 
that everything in my empire shall be at your 
disposal.” 

I thanked his Majesty for his politeness, and 
expressed how happy I was to meet so polished 
and refined a people in the centre of Africa; and 
that I hoped to show myself and company grateful 
for his esteem, by introducing the arts and sciences 
of Furope among the people. 

I immediately perceived the true descent of this 
people, which does not appear of terrestrial origin, 
but descended from some of the inhabitants of the 
Moon : because the principal language spokenthere, 
‘and in the centre of Africa, is very nearly the same. 
Their alphabet and method of writing are pretty 
much the same, and show the extreme antiquity 
of this people, and their exalted origin. I here give 
you a specimen of their writing [lzde OfrckRocsus 
de Orig. fiung. p. 46] :—sregnah, dna skoohtop. 


MEI 22 ASS er ft-se2Y 
f= of 


These characters I have submitted to the inspec- 
tion of a celebrated antiquarian; and it will be 
proved to the satisfaction of every one in his next 
volume, what an immediate intercourse there must 
have been between the inhabitants of the Moon 
and the ancient Scythians ; which Scythians did 
not, by any means, inhabit a part of Russia, but 
the central part of Africa, as I can abundantly 
prove to my very learned and laborious friend. 
The above words, written in our characters, are 
sregnak dna skoohtop, that is, the Scythians are of 
heavenly origin. The word srvegvah, which signifies 
Scytlhtazns, is compounded of srveg or sre, whence 
our present English word sire, or sir: and sah, or 
Leuakh, knowledge ; because the Scythians united 
the essentials of nobility and learning together : 
dna signifies heaven, or belonging to the moon, 
from @dunva, who was anciently worshipped as god- 
dess of that luminary. And skookfof signifies the 
origin or beginning of anything, from soo, the 
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name used in the moon for a point in geometry ; 
and fom or krop, vegetation. These words are in- 
scribed at this day upon a pyramid in the centre 
of Africa, nearly at the source of the river Niger ; 
and if any one refuses his assent, he may go there 
to be convinced. 

The Emperor conducted me to his Court amidst 
the admiration of his courtiers, and paid us every 
possible politeness that African magnificence could 
bestow. He never presumed to proceed on any 
expedition without consulting us ; and looking upon 
us as a species of superior beings, paid the greatest 
respect to our opinions. He frequently asked me 
about the states of Europe, and the kingdom of 
Great Britain, and appeared lost in admiration 
at the account I gave him of our shipping, and 
the immensity of the ocean. We taught him to 
regulate the government nearly on the same plan 
with the British constitution, and to institute a 
parliament and degrees of nobility. His Majesty 
was the last of his royal line ; and on his decease, 
with the unanimous consent of the people, made 
re heir to the whole empire. The nobility and 
chiefs of the country immediately waited upon me 
with petitions, entreating me to accept the govern- 
ment. I consulted with my noble friends Gog and 
Magog, &c., and after much consultation it was 
agreed that I should accept the government, not 
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as actual and independent monarch of the place, 
but as Viceroy to his Majesty of England. 

I now thought it high time to do away the 
custom of eating of live flesh and drinking of kava ; 
and for that purpose used every persuasive method 
to wean the majority of the people from it. This, 
to my astonishment, was not taken in good part by 
the nation, and they looked with jealousy at those 
strangers, who wanted to make innovations among 
them. 

Nevertheless, I felt much concern to think that 
my fellow-creatures could be capable of such bar- 
barity. I did everything that a heart fraught with 
universal benevolence and goodwill to all man- 
kind could be capable of desiring. I first tried 
every method of persuasion and incitement. I did 
not harshly reprove them: but I invited frequently 
whole thousands to dine after the fashion of Europe, 
upon roasted meat. Alas, ’twasallin vain! my good- 
mess nearly excited a sedition. They murmured 
among themselves, spoke of my intentions, my 
wild and ambitious views, as if I, oh heaven ! could 
have had any personal interested motive in making 
them live hke men, rather than hke crocodiles and 
tigers.—In fine, perceiving that gentleness could be 
of no avail; well knowing that when complaisance 
can effect nothing from some spirits, compulsion 
excites respect and veneration ; I prohibited under 
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the pain of the severest penalties the drinking of 
kava, or eating of live flesh, for the space of nine 
days, within the districts of Angalinar and Papha- 
galina. 

But this created suchan universal abhorrence and 
detestation of my government, that my ministers, 
and even myself, were universally pasquinadoed ; 
lampoons, satires, ridicule, and insult, were showered 
upon the name of Munchausen wherever itwas men- 
tioned ; and in fine, there never was a government 
so much detested, or with such httle reason. 

In this dilemma I had recourse to the advice 
of my noble friend Hilaro Frosticos. In his good 
sense I now expected some resource ; for the rest 
of the council, who had advised me tothe former 
method, had given but a poor specimen of their 
abilities and discernment, or I should have suc- 
ceeded more happily. In short, he addressed him- 
self to me and to the council as follows :— 

*““It is in vain, most noble Munchausen, that your 
Excellency endeavours to compel or force these 
people to a hfe to which they have never been 
accustomed. In vain do you tell them that apple- 
pies, pudding, roast beef, minced pies, or tarts, are 
delicious, that sugar is sweet, that wine is exquisite. 
Alas, they cannot, they will not comprehend what 
deliciousness is, what sweetness, or what the flavour 
of the grape. And even if they were convinced of 
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the superior excellence of your way of life, never, 
never would they be persuaded ; and that, if for 
no other reason, but because force or persuasion is 
employed to induce them toit. Abandon that idea 
for the present, and let us try another method. My 
opinion, therefore, is, that we should at once cease 
all endeavours to compel or persuade them. But 
let us, if possible, procure a quantity of /z#zdge from 
England, and carelessly scatter it over all the 
country : and from this disposal of matters, I pre- 
sume, nay, I have a moral certainty, that we shall 
reclaim this people from horror and barbarity.” 
Had this been proposed at any other time, it 
would have been violently opposed in the council : 
but now, when every other attempt had failed, 
when there seemed no other resource, the majority 
willingly submitted to they knew not what; for 
they absolutely had no idea of the manner, the 
possibility of success, or how they could bring 
matters to bear. However, ’twas a scheme; and 
as such they submitted. For my part, I lhstened 
with ecstasy to the words of Hilaro Frosticos ; for 
I knew that he had a most singular knowledge of 
human kind, and could humour and persuade them 
on to their own happiness and universal good. 
‘Therefore, according to the advice of Hilaro, I 
despatched a balloon with four men over the desert 
to the Cape of Good Hope, with letters to be for- 
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warded to England, requiring, without delay, a few 
cargoes of fudge. 

The people had all this time remained in a 
general state of ferment and murmur. Everything 
that rancour, low wit, and deplorable ignorance 
could conceive to asperse my government, was put 
in execution. The most worthy, even the most 
beneficent actions, everything that was amiable, 
were perverted into opposition. 

The heart of Munchausen was not made of such 
impenetrable stuff as to be insensible to the hatred 
of even the most worthless wretch in the whole 
kingdom :; and once, at a general assembly of the 
states, filled with an idea of such continued ingratt- 
tude, I spoke as pathetic as possible, not methought 
beneath my dignity, to make them feel for me: 
that the universal good and happiness of the people 
were all I wished or desired—that if my actions 
had been mistaken, or improper surmises formed, 
still IT had no wish, no desire, but the public 
welfare, &c. &c. 

Hilaro Frosticos was all this time much dis- 
turbed ; he looked sternly at me—he frowned ; but 
I was so engrossed with the warmth of my heart, 
my intentions, that I understood him not: in a 
minute I saw nothing but as if through a cloud 
(such is the force of amiable sensibility)—lords, 


ladies, chiefs—-the whole assembly seemed to swim 
N 
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before my sight. The more I thought on my good 
intentions, the lampoons which so much affected 
my delicacy, good nature, tenderness— I forgot 





myself—I spoke rapid, violent—beneficence — fire— 
tenderness—Alas ! I melted into tears! 

*““Pish! pish!” said Hilaro Frosticos ! 

Now, indeed, was my government lampooned, 
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satirised, carribonadoed, bepickled, and bedevilled. 
One day, with my arm full of lampoons, I started 
up as Hilaro entered the room—the tears in my 
eyes—‘** Look, look here, Hilaro !—how can I bear 
all this p—It 1s tmpossible to please them ; I will 
leave the gpovernment—I cannot bear it !—See what 
pitiful anecdotes—what surmises—I will make my 
people feel for me—I will leave the government !” 

“< Pshaw !” says Hilaro.—At that simple mono- 


syllable, I found myself changed as if by magic ; 
for I ever looked on Hiilaro as a person so ex- 
perienced — such fortitude —such good sense.— 
“There are three sail under the convoy of a 
frigate,” added Hilaro, just arrived at the Cape, 
after a fortunate passage, laden with the fudge 
that we demanded. No time is to be lost; let it 
be immediately conducted hither, and distributed 
through the principal granaries of the empire. 
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CHAPTER XXVIII. 


4 Proctamation by the Baron—-Fxcesstve curtostty of the 
people to know what Fudge was—The people tim a general 
Jermzertt about @i—They break oper all the gravaries é72 
the Lwmpire—The affections of the people comctltateda— 
“4292 Ode performed in honmour of the Baron— Hts dts- 
course with Fragrantia on the excellence of the mtstc. 


QGOME time after, I ordered the following procla- 
mation to be published in the Cowrt Gazette, 


and in all the other papers of the empire :— 


BY THE 
MOST MIGHTY AND PUISSANT LORD, 
HIS EXCELLENCY THE 
LORD BARON MUNCHAUSEN. 
WHEREAS a quantity of fudge has been dis- 
tributed through all the granaries of the empire 


for particular uses; and as the natives have ever 
expressed their aversion to all manner of European 
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eatables, it is hereby strictly forbidden, under pain 
of the severest penalties, for any of the officers, 
charged with the keeping of the said fudge, to give, 
sell, or suffer to be sold, any part or quantity what- 
ever of the said material, until 1t be agreeable unto 
our good will and pleasure. 
MUNCHAUSEN. 

Dated in our Castle of Gristar- 

iska, this Triskill of the month 

of Griskish, in the year Mouli- 

kasra-navas-kashna-vildash. 


This proclamation excited the most ardent curi- 
Oosity all over the empire. ‘** Do you know what 
this fudge is?” said Lady Mooshilgarousti to Lord 
Darnarlaganl.—‘* Fudge !” said he—‘“ fudge !—no: 
what fudge !”—‘*‘I mean,” replied her Ladyship, 
“the enormous quantity of fudge that has been 
distributed under guards in all the strong places in 
the empire, and which is strictly forbidden to be 
sold, or given to any of the natives under the 
severest penalties.” ‘*‘ Lord!” replied he, ‘‘ what 
in the name of wonder can it be ?—Forbidden! 
why it must ;—but pray do you, Lady Fashashash, 
do you know what this fudge is P—Do you, Lord 
TrastillauexP Oryou, MissGristilarkask !—What ! 
nobody know what this fudge can be ?” 

It encrossed for several days the chit-chat of the 
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whole empire. Fudge, fudge, fudge, resounded in 
all companies, and in all places, from the rising 
until the setting of the sun; and even at night, 





when gentle sleep refreshed the rest of mortals, the 
jladies of all that country were dreaming of fudge! 
“Upon my honour,” said Kitty, as she was 
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adjusting her modesty piece before the glass, just 
after getting out of bed, ‘‘there is scarce anything 
I would not give to know what this fudge can be.” 
“La! my dear,” replied Miss Killnariska, *‘‘I have 
been dreaming the whole night of nothing but 
fudge ; I thought my lover kissed my hand, and 
pressed it to his bosom, while I, frowning, en- 
deavoured to wrest it from him: that he kneeled at 
iny feet.— No, never, never will I look at you, cried 
I, till you tell me what this fudge can be, or get me 
some of it.—Begone ! cried I, with all the dignity 
of offended beauty, majesty, and a tragic queen.— 
Begone ! never see me more, or bring me this de- 
licious fudge. Heswore on the honour of a knight, 
that he would wander oO’er the world, encounter 
every danger, perish in the attempt, or satisfy the 
angel of his soul.” 

The chiefs and nobility of the nation, when they 
met together to drink their kava, spoke of nothing 
but fudge.—Men, women, and children, all, all 
talked of nothing but fudge. "Iwas a fury of 
curiosity, one general ferment, an universal fever 
—nothing but fudge could allay it. 

But in one respect they all agreed, that govern- 
ment must have had some interested view in giving 
such positive orders to preserve it, and keep it from 
thenatives ofthe country. Petitions were addressed 
to me from all quarters, from every Corporation and 
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body of men in the whole empire. The majority of 
the people instructed their constituents, and the 
parliament presented a petition, praying that I 
would be pleased to take the state of the nation 
under consideration, and give orders to satisfy the 
people, or the most dreadful consequences were to 
be apprehended. Yothese requests, at the entreaty 
of my council, I made no reply, or at best but 
unsatisfactory answers. Curiosity was on the rack ; 
they forgot to lampoon the government, so engaged 
were they about the fudge. The great assembly 
of the states could think of nothing else. Instead 
of enacting laws for the regulation of the people, 
instead of consulting what should seem most wise, 
most excellent, they could think, talk, and harangue 
of nothing but fudge. In vain did the Speaker call 
to order; the more checks they got, the more 
extravagant and inquisitive they were. 

In short, the populace in many places rose in the 
most outrageous and tumultuous manner, forced 
open the granaries in all places in one day, and 
triumphantly distributed the fudge through the 
whole empire. 

Whether on account of the longing, the great 
curiosity, imagination, or the disposition of the 
people, [I cannot say—but trey found it infinitely 
to their taste ; ’twas an intoxication of joy, satis- 
faction, and applause. 
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Finding how much they liked this fudge, I 
procured another quantity from England, much 
greater than the former, and cautiously bestowed it 
all over the kingdom. ‘Thus were the affections of 
the people regained ; and they, from hence, began 
to venerate, applaud, and admire my government 
more than ever. The following Ode was performed 
at the castle, in the most superb style, and univer- 
sally admired :— 


ODE. 


Ye bulls and crickets, and Gog, Magog, 
And trump’ts high chiming anthrophog, 
Come sing blithe choral all in og, 
Caralog, basilog, fog, and bog! 


Great and superb appears thy cap sublime, 
Admired and worshipp’d as the rising sun ; 
Solemn, majestic, wise, like hoary Time, 
And fam/’d alike for virtue, sense, and fun. 


Then swell the noble strain with song 
And elegance divine, 

While Goddesses around shall throng, 
And all the Muses Nine. 


And bulls, and crickets, and Gog, Magog, 
And trumpets chiming anthrophog, 

Shall sing blithe choral all in ag, 

Caralog, basilog, fog, and bog ! 
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This piece of poetry was much applauded, 
admired, and escored in every public assembly ; 
celebrated as an astonishiny effort of genius ; and 





the music, composed by Minheer Gastrashbark 
Gkrghhbarwskhk, was thought equal to the sense !—— 
Never was there «wnything so universally admired, 
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the summit of the most exquisite wit, the keenest 
praise, the most excellent music. 


es aes Sey, Somalis 
(SS SS SS 


“Upon my honour, and the faith I owe my love,” 
said I, *‘*music may be talked of in Engiand; but 
to possess the very soul of harmony, the world 
should come to the performance of this Ode.”— 
Lady Fragrantia was at that moment drumming 
with her fingers on the edge of her fan, lost in 
a reverie, thinking she was playing upon Was 
it a forte piano Pp : 

‘* No, my dear Fragrantia,” said I, tenderly tak- 
ing her in my arms, while she melted into tears ; 
“never, never, will I play upon any other es 

O! ’twas divine, to see her like a summers 
morning, all blushing and full of dew! 
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CHAPTER XXVIII. 


Lhe Baron sets ali the people of the Empire to work to 
Guzid a2 bridge from thetr corritiry to Great Brttain— 
f1izs cortrtvarnce to render the arch secure— Orders art 
tuscriptiorn to be engraved on the bridge—Returns with 
all his company, chartot, &-c., to Hzuglanad—-Surveys the 
kingdoms and nations under him from the middle of 


the bridge. 
a ND now, most noble Baron,” said the illus- 
trious Hilaro Frosticos, ‘‘now is the time 


to make this people proceed in any business that 
we find convenient. Take them at this present 
ferment of the mind, let them not think, but at 
once set them to work.” In short, the whole 
nation went heartily to the business, to build an 
edifice such as was never seen in any other country. 
I took care to supply them with their favourite 
kava and fudge, and they worked like horses. The 
tower of Babylon, which, according to Herrmnogas- 
tricus, was seven miles high, or the Chinese wall, 
was a mere trifle, in comparison to this stupendous 
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edifice, which was completed in a very short space 
of time. 

It was of an immense height, far beyond any- 
thing that ever had been before erected ; and of 
such gentle ascent, that a regiment of cavalry with 
a train of cannon could ascend with perfect ease 
and facility. It seemed like a rainbow in the 
heavens, the base of which appeared to rise in the 
centre of Africa, and the other extremity seemed 
to stoop into Great Britain. A most noble bridge 
indeed, and a piece of masonry that has outdone 
Sir Christopher Wren. Wonderful must it have 
been to form so tremendous an arch, especially as 
the artists had certain difficulties to labour against, 
which they could not have in the formation of any 
other arch in the world; I mean, the attraction 
of the moon and planets: Because the arch was 
of so greata height, and in some parts so elongated 
from the earth, as in a great measure to diminish 
in its gravitation to the centre of our globe; or 
rather, seemed more easily operated upon by the 
attraction of the planets : So that the stones of the 
arch, one would think, at certain times, were ready 
to fall zz to the moon, and at other times to fall 
down to the earth. But as the former was more 
to be dreaded, I secured stability to the fabric by 
a very curious contrivance: I ordered the archi- 
tects to get the heads of some hundred numbskulls 
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and blockheads, and fix them to the interior surface 
of the arch, at certain intervals, all the whole 
length ; by which means the arch was held to- 
gether firm, and its inclination to the earth eternally 
established ; because of all the things in the world, 
the skulls of these kind of animals have a strange 
facility of tending to the centre of the earth. 

The building being completed, I caused an in- 
scription to be engraved in the most magnificent 
style upon the summit of the arch; in letters so 
great and luminous, that all vessels sailing to the 
East or West Indies might read them distinct in 
the heavens, like the motto of Constantine. 


KARDOL BAGARLAN KAI TON FARINGO SARGAL 
RA MO PASHROL VATINEAC CAL COLNITVOS RO 
NA FILNAT AGASTRA SA DINGANNAL FANO. 


That is to say, *“‘As long as this arch and bond 
of union shall exist, so long shall the people be 
happy. Nor can all the power of the world affect 
them, unless the moon, advancing from her usual 
sphere, should so much attract the skulls as to 
cause a sudden elevation ; on which, the whole 
will fall into the most horrible confusion.” 

An easy intercourse being thus established be- 
tween Great Britain and the centre of Africa, 
mumbers travelled continually to and from both 
countries, and at my request mail coaches were 
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ordered to run on the bridge between both empires. 
After some time, having settled the government 
perfectly to my satisfaction, I requested permission 
to resign, as a great cabal had been excited against 
me in England ; I therefore received my letters of 
recall, and prepared to return to Old England. 

In fine, I set out upon my journey, covered with 
applause and general admiration. I proceeded 
with the same retinue that I had before, Sphinx, 
Gog and Magog, &c., and advanced along the 
bridge, lined on each side with rows of trees, 
adorned with festoons of various flowers, and 
illuminated with coloured lights. We advanced 
at a great rate along the bridge, which was so 
very extensive that we could scarce perceive the 
ascent, but proceeded insensibly until we arrived 
on the centre of the arch. The view from thence 
was glorious beyond conception ; ’twas divine to 
look down on the kingdoms, and seas, and islands 
under us. Africa seemed in general of a tawny 
brownish colour, burned up by the sun; Spain 
seemed more inclining to a yellow, on account of 
some fields of corn scattered over the kingdom ; 
France appeared more inclining to a bright straw- 
colour, intermixed with green; and England ap- 
peared covered with the most beautiful verdure. 
I admired the appearance of the Baltic sea, which 
evidently seemed to have been introduced between 
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those countries by the sudden splitting of the 
land ; and that originally Sweden was united to 
the western coast of Denmark ; in short, the whole 
interstice of the Gulf of Finland had no being, 
until these countries, by mutual consent, separated 
from one another. Such were my philosophical 
meditations, as I advanced, when I observed a 
man in armour with a tremendous spear or lance, 
and mounted upon a steed, advancing against me. 
I soon discovered by a telescope that it could be 
no other than Don Quixote, and promised myself 
much amusement in the rencounter. 
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CHAPTER XXIX. 


Lhe Barons retinue ts opposed tre a heroic style By Don 
Ouztxote, who t7t hts turn zs attacked by Gog and Nagog 
—tLord Whittington wth the Lord Atlayor'’s Show corres 
to the asststartece of Dorm Quixote—Gog and Alagog assatil 
Rts lordshtip—Lord Werittinetorn makes a speech, and 
adeludes Gog and Nlagog to his party— A gezeral scene of 
uproar arta battle among the company, umtil the Baron, 
with great presence of mind, appeases the tumult. 


=f VV HAT art thoure” exclaimed Don Quixote 

on his potent steed. “Who art thou ? 
Speak,—or by the eternal vengeance of mine arm, 
thy whole machinery shall perish at sound of this 
my trumpet!” 

Astonished at so rude a salutation, the great 
Sphinx stopped short, and bridhng up herself, 
drew in her head, hke a snail when it touches 
something that it does not like: the bulls set up a 
horrid bellowing ; the crickets sounded an alarm ; 
and Gog and Magog advanced before the rest. 


One of these powerful brothers had in his hand a 
oO 
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great pole, to the extremity of which was fastened 
a cord of about two feet in length, and to the end 
of the cord was fastened a ball of iron, with spikes 
shooting from it like the rays of a star; with this 
weapon he prepared to encounter; and advancing 
thus he spoke :— 

“Audacious wight ; that thus, in complete steel 
arrayed, doth dare to venture cross my way, to 
stop the great Munchausen. Know, then, proud 
knight, that thou shalt instant perish ’neath my 
potent arm.” 

When Quixote, Mancha’s knight, responded 
firm :— 

‘<< Gigantic monster! leader of witches, crickets, 
and chimeras dire ! know thou, that here before 
yon azure heaven, the cause of truth, of valour, and 
of faith right pure shall ordeal counter try it !” 

Thus he spoke, and brandishing his mighty 
spear, would instant prodigies sublime performed, 
had not some wight placed ’neath the tail of dark 
Rosinante furze all thorny base; at which, quad- 
rupedanting, plunged the steed, and instant on the 
earth the knight roard cvedo for his life. 

At that same moment, ten thousand frogs started 
from the morions of Gog and Magog, and furiously 
assailed the knight on every side. In vain he 
roared, and invoked fair Dulcinea del Yoboso: 
for frogs wild croaking seemed more loud, more 
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sonorous than all his invocations. And thus in 
battle vile the knight was overcome, and spawn all 
swarmed upon his glittering helmet. 

‘¢ Detested miscreants!” roared the knight ; 
“avaunt! Enchanters dire and goblins could alone 
this arduous task perform ; to rout the knight of 
Mancha, foul defeat, and war, even such as ne’er 
was known before. Then hear, O del Toboso! 
hear my vows, that thus in anguish of my soul I 
urge, ’midst frogs, Gridalbin, Hecaton, Kai, Talon, 
and the Rove! (for such the names and definitions 
of their qualities, their separate powers). For 
Merlin plumed their airy flight, and then in 
watery moon-beam dyed his rod eccentric. At the 
touch, ten thousand frogs, strange metamorphos’d, 
croaked even thus: And here they come, on high 
behest to vilify the knight, that erst defended 
famed virginity, and matrons all bewronged, and 
pilgrims hoar, and courteous guise of all! But the 
age of chivalry is gone, and the glory of Europe is 
extinguished for ever!” 

Hie spake, and sudden good Lord Whittington, 
at head of all his raree-show, came forth, armour 
artique of chivalry, and helmets old, and troops, 
all streamers, Mags and banners glittering gay, red, 
gold, and purple ; and in every hand a square of 
gingerbread all gilded nice, was brandished awful. 
At a word, ten thousand thousand Naples biscuits, 


212 @rigtnal Gravelis of 


crackers, buns, and flannel-cakes, and hats of 
gingerbread, encounterd in mid air in glorious 
exaltation ; like some huge storm of miull-stones, or 
when it rains whole clouds of dogs and cats. 

The frogs, astonished, thunderstruck, forgot their 
notes and music, that before had seemed so terrible, 
and drowned the cries of knight renown ; and mute 
in wonder heard the words of Whittington, pro- 
nouncing solemn :—‘f Goblins, chimeras dire, or 
frogs, or whatsoe’er enchantment thus presents in 
antique shape, attend and hear the words of peace ; 
and thou, good Herald, read aloud the Riot Act!” 

He ceased, and dismal was the tone that softly 
breathed from all the frogs in chorus, who quick 
had petrified with fright, unless redoubted Gog and 
Magog, both with poles, high topped with airy 
bladders by a string dependant, had not stormed 
against his lordship. Ever and anon the bladders, 
loud resounding on his chaps, proclaimed their fury 
against all potent law, coercive mayoralty : When 
he, submissive, thus in cunning guile addressed the 
knights assailant :—‘"*‘ Gog, Magog, renowned and 
famous ! what, my sons, shall you assail your father, 
friend, and chief confessedP Shall you, thus armed 
with bladders vile, attack my title, eminence, and 
pomp sublimere Subside, vile discord, and again 
return to your true ’legiance. Think, my friends, 
how oft your gorgeous pouch I’ve cramrn’d, all 
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calapash, green fat, and calapée. Remember how 
you’ve feasted, stood inert for ages, until size 
immense you’ve gained. And think, how different 


is the service of Munchausen, where you O’er seas, 
cold, briny, float along the tide, eternal toiling like 
to slaves Algiers and Tripoli. And ev’n on high, 
balloon lke, through the heavens have journeyed 
late, upon a rainbow or some awful bridge stretched 
eminent; as if on earth he had not work sufficient 
to distress your potent servitudes, but he should 
also seek in Heaven dire cause of labour! Recol- 
lect, my friends, even why or wherefore should you 
thus assail your lawful Magistrate, or why desert 
his livery? or for what or wherefore serve this 
German Lord Munchausen, who for all your labours 
shall alone bestow some fudge and heroic blows in 
war! Then cease, and thus in amity return to 
friendship aldermanic, bungy, brown, and sober.” 

Ceased he then, right worshipful, when both the 
warring champions instant stemmed their battle, 
and in sign of peace and unity returning, ’neath 
their feet reclined their weapons. Sudden at a 
Signal either stamped his foot sinistrine, and the 
loud report of bursten bladder stunned each ear 
surrounding, like the roar of thunder from on high 
convulsing heaven and earth. 

Twas now upon the saddle once again the knight 
of Mancha rose ; and in his hand far balancing his 
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lance, full tilt against the troops of bulls opposing 
ran. And thou, shrill Crillitrilkril, than whom no 
cricket e’er on hob of rural cottage, or chimney 
black, more gladsome tuned his merry note, e’en 
thou didst perish, shrieking gave the ghost in 
empty air the sport of ev’ry wind; for e’en that 
heart so jocund and so gay was pierced, harsh 
spitted by the lance of Mancha, while undaunted 
thou didst sit between the horns that crowned 
Mowmowsky. And now Whittington advanced, 
"midst armour antique and the powers Magog and 
Gog; and with his rod enchanting touched the 
head of every frog, long mute and thunderstruck ; 
at which, in universal chorus and salute, they sung 
blithe jocund, and amain advanced rebellious ’gainst 
my troop. 

While Sphinx, though great, gigantic, seemed 
instinctive base and cowardly, and at the sight of 
storming gingerbread, and powers Magog, and 
Gog, and Quixote, all against her, started fierce, 
Oo’erturning boat, balloons, and all; loud roared the 
bulls, hideous ; and the crash of wheels, and chaos 
of confusion drear, resounded far from earth to 
heaven. And still more fierce in charge the great 
Lord Whittington, from poke of ermine his fam’d 
Grimalkin took. She screamed, and harsh attacked 
my bulls confounded ; lightning-like she darted, 
and from half the troop their eyes devouring tore. 
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Nor could the riders, crickets throned sublime, 
escape from rage, from fury less averse than can- 
nmnons murder o’er the stormy sea. The great 
Mowmowsky roared amain and plunged in anguish, 
shunning every dart of fire-ey’d fierce Grimalkin. 
Dire the rage of warfare, and contending crickets, 
Quixote and great Magog ; when Whittington ad- 
vancing—‘* Good, my friends and warriors, head- 
long on the foe bear down impetuous!” He spoke, 
and waving high the mighty rod, tipped wonderful 
each bull, at which more fierce the creatures bel- 
lowed, while enchantment drear devoured their 
vitals. And all had gone to wreck in more than 
mortal strife, unless, like Neptune orient from the 
stormy deep, I rose, e’en towering O’er the ruins 
of my fighting troops. Serene and calm I stood, 
and gazed around undaunted ; nor did aught oppose 
against my foes impetuous. But sudden from 
chariot, purses plentiful of fudge poured forth, and 
scattered it amain oO’er all the crowd contending. 
As when old Catherine or the careful Joan doth 
scatter to the chickens bits of bread and crumbs 
fragmented, while rejoicd they gobble fast the 
proffered scraps in general plenty and fraternal 
peace, and ‘‘hush,” she cries, “hush! hush!” 
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CHAPTER XXX. 


Lhe Baron arrives tn England—The Colossus of Rhodes 
comes to compratulate hits — Great rejotctings on the 
Baron's return, and a tremendous comcert—Lhe Birovw's 
atiscourse wtth Kragrarntia, and her optretor of the Lour 
fo the Tilebrides. 


Py 4ViIN G arrived in England once more, the 

greatest rejoicings were made for my return ; 
the whole city seemed one general blaze of illumi- 
mation ; and the Colossus of Rhodes, hearing of 
my astonishing feats, came on purpose to England 
to congratulate me on such unparalleled achieve- 
ments. But above all other rejoicings on my 
return, the musical oratorio and song of triumph 
were magnificent in the extreme. Gog and Magog 
were ordered to take the maiden tower of Windsor, 
and make a tambourine or great drum of it. For 
this purpose they extended an elephant’s hide, 
tanned and prepared for the design, across the 
summit of the tower, from parapet to parapet; so 
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that in proportion this extended elephants hide 
was to the whole of the castle what the parchment 
is to a drum; in such a manner that the whole 
became one great instrument of war. 

To correspond with this, Colossus took Guildhall 
and Westminster Abbey, and turning the founda- 
tions towards the heavens, so that the roofs of the 
edifices were upon the ground, he strung them 
across with brass and steel wire from side to side ; 
and thus, when strung, they had the appearance 
of most noble dulcimers. He then took the great 
dome of St. Paul’s, raising it off the earth with as 
much facility as you would a decanter of claret. 
And when once risen up, it had the appearance of 
a quart bottle. Colossus instantly, with his teeth, 
cracked off the superior part of the cupola, and 
then applying his lips to the instrument, began to 
sound it like a trumpet. ’Iwas martial beyond 
description—lastara /—tara /—tfa/ 

During the concert I walked in the park with 
Lady Fragrantia: she was dressed that morning 
In a chéritse 2 la retme. “I lke,” said she, “the 

=,dew of the morning, ’tis delicate and ethereal, 
and, by thus bespangling me, I think it will more 
approximate me to the nature of the rose (for 
her looks were lke Aurora); and to confirm the 
vermilion I shall go to Spa.”—‘“‘ And drink the 
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Pouhon spring,” added I, gazing at her from top 
to toe. “Yes,” replhed the lovely Fragrantia, 
“with all my heart——’tis the drink of sweetness 
and delicacy ; never were there any creatures like 
the water-drinkers at Spa; they seem like so many 
thirsty blossoms on a peach tree, that suck up the 
shower in the scorching heat. There is a certain 
something in the waters that gives vigour to the 
whole frame, and expands every heart with rapture 
and benevolence. They drink! good gods! how 
they do drink! and then, how they sleep! Fray, 
my dear Baron, were you ever at the Falls of 
Niagara p”—-** Yes, my lady,” replied I (surprised 
at such a strange association of ideas); “I have 
been, many years ago, at the Falls of Niagara, 
and found no more difficulty in swimming up 
and down the cataracts, than I should to move a 
minuet.” At that moment she dropped her nose- 
gay—‘‘ Ah,” said she, as I presented it to her, 
“there is no great variety in these polyanthuses. 
I do assure you, my dear Baron, that there is taste 
in the selection of flowers as well as everything 
else ; and were I a girl of sixteen, I should wear 
some rosebuds in my bosom; but at five-and- 
twenty, I think ’twould be more @fro0fos to wear 
a full-blown rose, quite ripe, and ready to drop off 
the stalk for want of being pulled—heigh ho !”— 
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“ But pray, my lady,” said I, “how do you like the 
concert?” ‘** Alas!” said she, languishingly, while 
she laid her hand upon my shoulder, “‘what are 
these bodiless sounds and vibration to me? and 
yet what an exquisite sweetness in the songs of the 


northern part of our island :-—-*‘ Thou art gone awa 
ror we, Alary/’? How pathetic and divine the 
little airs of Scotland and the Hebrides! But 


mever, never can I think of that same Doctor 
Johnson—that C@onstabite, as Fergus MacLeod 
calls him-—but I have an idea of a great brown 
full-bottomed wig and a hogshead of porter! Oh! 
*twas base to be treated everywhere with politeness 
and hospitality, and in return invidiously to smell- 
fungus them all over; to goto the country of Kate 
of Aberdeen, of Auld Robin Gray, ’midst rural 
innocence and sweetness, take up their plaids, 


and dance. Oh! Doctor, Doctor!” 
‘And what would you say, Fragrantia, if you 
were to write a ‘Tour to the Hebrides ?’” ‘** Peace 


to the heroes,” replied she, in a delicate and 
theatrical tone ; ‘*‘ peace to the heroes who sleep 
.in the isle of Iona; the sons of the wave, and the 
chiefs of the dark brown shield! The tear of the 
sympathising stranger is scattered by the wind 
over the hoary stones as she meditates sorrowfully 
on the times of old! Such could I say, sitting 
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upon some druidical heap or tumulus. The fact is 
this, there is a right and wrong handle to every- 
thing ; and there is more pleasure in thinking 


with pure nobility of heart, than with the illiberal 
enmities and sarcasm of a blackguard.” 
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CHAPTER XXXII. 


4 litigated comterntionm between Morn Quixote, Gog, Alagoeg, 
&-c.— 4 grand Courtassembled upon tt— The appearance 
Of the company— lhe matrons, judges, &c.— The method 
Of writting, and the use of the fashionable armrusermernt 
Quizzes— Wanwazu arrives from the country of Prester 
Johz, and leads the whole assentbhly a witld-voose chase 
to the top of Plintitmmon, ard thence to Vetrginta—Tthe 
Baron meers a floating tstanad in hts voyage to Amertca— 
Pursues Wanwau with his whole company through the 
deserts of North Awmertca—-f1lts Ccurtous comtrivance fo 
sezze lVauwaz t7 2 morass. 


“T HE contention between Gog and Magog, and 

Sphinx, Hilaro Frosticos, the Lord Whitting- 
ton, &c., was productive of infinite litigation. All 
the lawyers in the kingdom were employed, to 
render the affair as complex and gloriously un- 
certain as possible, and, in fine, the whole nation 
became interested, and were divided on both sides 
of the question. Colossus took the part of Sphinx, 
and the affair was at length submitted to the de- 
cision of a grand council in a great hall adorned 
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with seats on every side in form of an amphitheatre. 
The assembly appeared the most magnificent and 
splendid in the world. A court or jury of one 
hundred matrons occupied the principal and most 
honourable part of the amphitheatre ; they were 
dressed in flowing robes of sky blue velvet, adorned 
with festoons of brilliants and diamond stars; 
grave and sedate looking matrons, all in uniform, 
with spectacles upon their noses ; and opposite to 
these were placed one hundred judges, with curly 
white wigs flowing down on each side of them to 
their very feet ; so that Solomon in all his glory 
was not so wise in appearance. At the ardent 
request of the whole empire, I condescended to be 
the president of the court; and being arrayed 
accordingly, I took my seat beneath a canopy 
erected in the centre. Before every judge was 
placed a square inkstand, containing a gallon of 
ink, and pens of a proportionable size ; and also 
right before him an enormous folio, so large as to 
serve for table and book at the same time. But 
they did not make much use of their pens and ink, 
except to blot and daub the paper; for, that they 
should be the more impartial, I had ordered that 
none but the blind should be honoured with the 
employment: so that when they attempted to write 
anything, they uniformly dipped their pens into 
the machine containing sand ; and having scrawled 
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over a page as they thought, desiring them to dry 
it with sand, would spill half a gallon of ink upon 
the paper, and thereby daubing their fingers, would 
transfer the ink to their face whenever they leaned 
their cheek upon their hand for greater gravity. 
As to the matrons,to prevent an eternal prattle that 
would drown all manner of intelligibility, I found it 
absolutely necessary to sew up their mouths; so 
that between the blind judges and the dumb 
matrons, methought, the trial had a chance of 
being terminated sooner than it otherwise would. 
The matrons, instead of their tongues, had other 
instruments to convey their ideas: each of them 
had three quizzes, one quiz pendant from the string 
that sewed up her mouth, and another quizin either 
hand. When she wished to express her negative, 
she darted and recoiled the quizzes in her right 
and left hand; and when she desired to express 
her affirmative, she, nodding, made the quiz pendant 
from her mouth flow down and recoil again. The 
trial proceeded in this manner for a long time to 
the admiration of the whole empire; when at 
length I thought proper to send to my old friend 
and ally, Prester John, entreating him to forward 
to me one of the species of wild and curious birds 
found in his kingdom, called a Wauwau. This 
creature was brought over the great bridge before 
mentioned, from the interior of Africa, by a balloon. 
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The balloon was placed upon the bridge, extending 
over the parapets on each side, with great wings or 
Oars to assist its velocity ; and under the balloon 
was placed pendant a kind of boat, in which were 
the persons to manage the steerage of the machine, 
and protect Wauwau. This oracular bird arriving 
in England, instantly darted through one of the 
windows of the great hall, and perched upon the 
canopy in the centre, to the admiration of all 
present. Her cackling appeared quite prophetic 
and oracular; and the first question proposed to 
her by the unanimous consent of the matrons and 
judges was, whether or not the moon was composed 
of green cheeserp The solution of this question 
was deemed absolutely necessary, before they could 
proceed farther on the trial. 

Wauwau seemed in figure not very much differ- 
ing from a swan, except that the neck was not near 
so long, and she stood after an admirable fashion 
like to Vestris. She began cackling most sono- 
rously, and the whole assembly agreed that it was 
absolutely necessary to catch her, and having her 
im their immediate possession, nothing more would 
be requisite for the termination of this litigated 
affair. For this purpose the whole house rose up 
to catch her, and approached in tumult, the judges 
brandishing their pens, and shaking their big wigs, 
and the matrons quizzing as much as possible in 
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every direction, which very much startled Wauwau ; 
who, clapping her wings, instantly flew out of the 
hall. The assembly began to proceed after her in 
order and style of precedence ; together with my 
whole train of Gog and Magog, Sphinx, Hilaro 
Frosticos, Queen Mab’s chariot, the bulis and 
crickets, &c., preceded by bands of music; while 
Wauwau, descending on the earth, ran on hke 
an ostrich before the troop, cackling all the way. 
Thinking suddenly to catch this ferocious animal, 
the judges and matrons would suddenly quicken 
their pace ; but the creature would as quickly out- 
run them, or sometimes fly away for many miles 
together, and then alight to take breath until we 
came within sight of her again. Our train jour- 
neyed over a most prodigious tract of country in a 
direct line, over hills and dales, to the summit of 
Pliniimmon, where we thought to have seized 
Wauwau; but she instantly took flight, and 
mever ceased until she arrived at the mouth of 
the Potomac river in Virginia. 

Our company immediately embarked in the 
machines before described, in which we had jour- 
neyed into Africa, and after a few days’ sail arrived 
in North America. We met with nothing curious 
on our voyage, except a floating island, containing 
some very delightful villages, inhabited by a few 


whites and negroes ; the sugar cane did not thrive 
P 
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there well, on account, as I was informed, of the 
variety of the climates ; the island being sometimes 
driven up as far as the north pole, and at other 
times wafted under the equinoctial. In pity to the 
poor islanders, I got a huge stake of iron, and 
driving it through the centre of the island, fastened 
it to the rocks and mud at the bottom of the sea ; 
since which time the island has become stationary, 
and is well known at present by the name of St. 
Christophers, and there is not an island in the 
world more secure. 

Arriving in North America, we were received 
by the President of the United States with every 
honour and politeness. He was pleased to give us 
all the information possible relative to the woods 
and immense regions of America, and ordered 
troops of the different tribes of the Esquimaux to 
guide us through the forests in pursuit of Wauwau ; 
who, we at length found, had taken refuge in the 
centre of amorass. The inhabitants of the country, 
who loved hunting, were much delighted to behold 
the manner in which we attempted to seize upon 
Wauwau ; the chase was noble and uncommon. 
I determined to surround the animal on every 
side ; and for this purpose ordered the judges and 
matrons to surround the morass with nets extend- 
ing a mule in height; on various parts of which 
net the company disposed themselves, floating in 
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the air, like so many spiders upon their cobwebs. 
Magog, at my command, put on a kind of armour 
that he had carried with him for the purpose, 
corslet of steel, with gauntlets, helmet, &c., so as 
nearly to resemble a mole. He instantly plunged 
into the earth, making way with his sharp steel 
head-piece, and tearing up the ground with his 
iron claws ; and found not much difficulty therein, 
as morass in general is of a soft and yielding 
texture. Thus he hoped to undermine Wauwau, 
and suddenly rising, seize her by the foot: while 
his brother Gog ascended the air in a balloon, 
hoping to catch her if she should escape Magog. 
Thus the animal was surrounded on every side, 
and at first was very much terrified, knowing not 
which way she had best to go. At length, hear- 
ing an obscure noise under ground, Wauwau took 
flight before Magog could have time to catch her 
by the foot. She flew to the right, then to the 
left, morth, east, west, and south ; but found on 
every side the company prepared upon their nets. 
At length she flew right up, soaring at a most 
astonishing rate towards the sun, while the company 
on every side set up one general acclamation. But 
Gog in his balloon soon stopped Wauwau in the 
midst of her career, and snared her ina net, the 
cords of which he continued to hold in his hand. 
Wauwau did not totally lose her presence of mind, 
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but, after a little consideration, made several vio- 
lent darts against the volume of the balloon; so 
fierce, as at length to tear open a great space, 
on which the inflammable air rushing out, the 
whole apparatus began to tumble to the earth with 
amazing rapidity. Gog himself was thrown out of 
the vehicle, and letting go the reins of the net, 
Wauwau got lberty again, and flew out of sight 
in an instant. 

Gog had been above a mile elevated from the 
earth when he began to fall; and as he advanced, 
the rapidity increased, so that he went like a ball 
from a cannon into the morass, and his nose striking 
against one of the iron-capped hands of his brother 
Magog, just then rising from the depths, he began 
to bleed violently, and, but for the softness of the 
morass, would have lost his life. 
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CHAPTER XXXII. 


The Baron karangues the company, and they continue the 
pursuti—The Baron, wandering fror hts retirwe, ts 
taker Oy the savages, scalpeda, and tted to a stake to be 
vroastea , but he cormtrives to extricate himself, and kills 
the savages—TLhe Baron travels over tand through the 
Jorests of North America, to the corfivtes of Rtwssta— 
Arvrtves at the castle of the Nareskin Rowsktirmmowmowsky, 
and gallops trto the kingdor of Loggerheads—A battle, 
vz which the Baron fights the Navresktr tr strgle corm- 
Sat, arrzd generously gives Rime Ats life—Arrvitives at the 
Lyzeadly Islarads, area Atscourses with Orar— The Barvn, 
w<etet[he all hts atterrdants, goes Jrom Otakette tothe /stiemzs 
Of Darter, amd having cut a canal across the fsthrzus, 


returns to Lrgland. 


“WI Y Friends, and very learned and profound 

Judiciarii,” said I, ‘*be not disheartened 
that Wauwau has escaped from you at present ; 
persevere, and we shall yet succeed. You shouid 
never despair, Munchausen being your general ; 
and therefore be brave, be courageous, and fortune 


shall second your endeavours. Let us advance 


230 Original Wravels of 


undaunted in pursuit, and follow the fierce Wauwau 
even three times round the globe, until we entrap 
her.” 

My words filled them with confidence and valour, 
and they unanimously agreed to continue the chase. 
We penetrated the frightful deserts and gloomy 
woods of America, beyond the source of the Ohio, 
through countries utterly unknown before. I fre- 
quently took the diversion of shooting itn the woods ; 
and one day that I happened with three attendants 
to wander far from our troop, we were suddenly 
set upon by a number of savages. As we had ex- 
pended our powder and shot, and happened to have 
no side arms, it was in vain to make any resistance 
against hundreds of enemies. In short, they bound 
us, and made us walk before them to a gloomy 
cavern in a rock, where they feasted upon what 
game they had killed: but which not being suffi- 
cient, they took my three unfortunate companions 


and myself and scalped us. The pain of losing 
the fiesh from my head was most horrible ; it made 
me leap in agonies, and roar hke a bull. They 


then tied us to stakes, and making great fires 
around us, began to dance ina circle, singing with 
much distortion and barbarity, and at times putting 
the palms of their hands to their mouths, set up 
the war-whoop. As they had on that day also 
made a great prize of some wine and spirits belong- 
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ing to our troop, these barbarians finding it delicious, 
and unconscious of its intoxicating quality, began 
to drink it in profusion, while they beheld us roast- 
ing ; and in a very short time they were all com- 
pletely drunk, and fell asleep around the fires. 
Perceiving some hopes, I used most astonishing 
efforts to extricate myself from the cords with which 
I was tied, and at length succeeded. I immediately 
unbound my companions, and though half roasted, 
they still had power enough to walk. We sought 
about for the flesh that had been taken off our 
heads, and having found the scalps, we immediately 
adapted them to our bloody heads, sticking them 
on with a kind of glue of a sovereign quality, that 
flows from a tree in that country, and the parts 
united and healed ina few hours. We took care 
to revenge ourselves on the savages, and with their 
own hatchets put every one of them to death. We 
then returned to our troop, who had given us up 
for lost; and they made great rejoicings on our 
return. Wenow proceeded in our journey through 
this prodigious wilderness, Gog and Magog acting 
as pioneers, hewing down the trees, &c., at a great 
rate, as we advanced. We passed over number- 
less swamps, and lakes, and rivers, until at length 
we discovered a habitation at some distance. It 
appeared a dark and gloomy castle, surrounded 
with strong ramparts, and a broad ditch. We 
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called a council of war, and it was determined to 
send a deputation with a trumpet to the walls of 
the castle, and demand friendship from the gover- 
nor, whoever he might be, and an account if aught 
he knew of Wauwau. For this purpose our whole 
caravan halted in the wood, and Gog and Magog 
reclined amongst the trees, that their enormous 
strength and size should not be discovered, and 
give umbrage to the lord of the castle. Our em- 
bassy approached the castle, and having demanded 
admittance for some time, at length the drawbridge 
was let down, and they were suffered to enter. As 
soon as they had passed the gate it was immediately 
closed after them, and on either side they perceived 
ranks of halberdiers, who made them tremble with 
fear. ‘*‘We come,” the herald proclaimed, ‘‘on 
the part of Hilaro Frosticos, Don Quixote, Lord 
Whittington, and the thrice-renowned Baron Mun- 
chausen, to claim friendship from the governor of 
this puissant castle, and to seek Wauwau.” ‘** The 
most noble the governor,” replied an officer, ‘Sis at 
all times happy to entertain such travellers as pass 
through these immense deserts, and will esteem) it 
an honour that the great Hilaro Frosticos, Don 
QOuixote, Lord Whittington, and the thrice-renowned 
Baron Munchausen, enter his castle walls.” 

In short, we entered the castle. The governor 
sat with all our company to table, surrounded by 
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his friends, of a very fierce and warlike appearance. 
They spoke but httle, and seemed very austere 
and reserved, until the first course was served up. 
The dishes were brought in by a number of bears 
walking on their hind-legs; and on every dish 
was a fricassee of pistols, pistol-bullets, sauce of 
gunpowder, and aqua-vitrw. This entertainment 
seemed rather indigestible by even an_  ostrich’s 
stomach : when the governor addressed us, and 
informed me that it was ever his custom to 
strangers, to offer them for the first course a 
service similar to that before us: and if they were 
inclined to accept the invitation, he would fight 
them as much as they pleased ; but if they could 
not relish the pistol-bullets, &c., he would conclude 
them peaceable, and try what better politeness he 
could show them in his castle. In short, the first 
course being removed untouched, we dined; and 
after dinner the governor forced the company to 
push the bottle about with alacrity and to excess. 
He informed us, that he was the Nareskin Row- 
skimowmowsky, who had retired amidst these 
wilds, disgusted with the Court of Petersburgh. I 
was rejoiced to meet him; I recollected my old 
friend, whom I had known at the Court of Russia, 
when I rejected the hand of the Empress. The 
Nareskin, with all his knights companions, drank 
to an astonishing degree, and we all set off upon 
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hobby horses in full cry out of the castle. Never 
was there seen such a cavalcade before. In front 
galloped an hundred knights belonging to the 
castle, with hunting horns, and a pack of excellent 
dogs; and then came the WNareskin Rowskimow- 
mowsky, Gog and Magog, Hilaro Frosticos, and 
your humble servant, hallooing and shouting hke so 
many demoniacs, and spurring our hobby horses at 
an infernal rate, until we arrived in the kingdom of 
Loggerheads. YFhe kingdom of Loggerheads was 
wilder than any part of Siberia, and the Nareskin 
had here built a romantic summer-house in a 
Gothic taste, to which he would frequently retire 
with his company after dinner. The Nareskin had 
a dozen bears of enormous stature that danced for 
our amusement, and their chiefs performed the 
geezatwel de fa cour to admiration. And here the 
most noble Hilaro Frosticos thought proper to ask 
the Nareskin some intelligence about Wauwau, in 
quest of whom we had travelled over such a tract 
of country, and encountered so many dangerous 
adventures: and also invited the Nareskin Row- 
skimowmowsky to attend us with all his bears in 
the expedition. The Nareskin appeared aston- 
ished at the idea: he looked with infinite hauteur 
and ferocity on Hilaro, and affecting a violent 
Passion, asked him, ‘“ Did he imagine that the 
Nareskin Rowskimowmowsky could condescend 
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to take notice of a Wauwau, let her fly what way 
she would? Or did he think a chief possessing 
such blood in his veins could engage in such a 
foreign pursuit? By the blood of all the bears in 
the kingdom of Loggerheads, and by the ashes of 
my great-great-grandmother, I would cut off your 
head !” 

Hilaro Frosticos resented this oration, and in 
short a general riot commenced. The bears, to- 
gether with the hundred knights, took the part of 
the Nareskin ; and Gog and Magog, Don Quixote, 
the Sphinx, Lord Whittington, the bulls, the 
crickets, the judges, the matrons, and Hilaro 
Frosticos, made noble warfare against them. 

I drew my sword, and challenged the Nareskin 
to single combat. He frowned, while his eyes 
sparkled fire and indignation; and bracing a 
buckler on his left arm, he advanced against me. 
I made a blow at him with all my force, which 
he received upon his buckler, and my sword broke 
short. 

Ungenerous Nareskin ! seeing me disarmed, he 
still pushed forward, dealing his blows upon me 
with the utmost violence, which I parried with 
my shield and the hilt of my broken sword, and 
fought lhke a gamecock. 

An enormous bear at the same time attacked 
me: but I ran my hand still retaining the hilt of 
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my broken sword down his throat, and tore up 
his tongue by the roots. I then seized his carcass 
by the hind-legs, and whirling it over my head, 
gave the Nareskin such a blow with his own bear, 
as evidently stunned him. I repeated my blows, 
knocking the bears head against the Nareskin’s 
head, until, by one happy blow, I got his head 
into the bear’s jaws; and the creature being still 
somewhat alive and convulsive, the teeth closed 
upon him like nut-crackers. I threw the bear from 
me, but the Nareskin remained sprawling, unable 
to extricate his head from the bears jaws, implor- 
I gave the wretch his life—a lion 





ing for mercy. 
preys not upon carcasses. 
At the same time my troop had effectually routed 


the bears and the rest of their adversaries. I was 
merciful, and ordered quarter to be given. 

At that moment I perceived Wauwau flying at 
a great height through the heavens, and we in- 
stantly set out in pursuit of her, and never stopped 
until we arived at Kamschatka—thence we passed 
to Otaheite. I met my old acquaintance Omai, 
who had been in England with the great navigator, 
Cook ; and I was glad to find he had established 
Sunday schools over all the islands. I talked to 
him of Europe, and his former voyage to England. 
“Ah!” said he, most emphatically, ‘the English, 
the cruel English, to murder me with goodness 
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and refine upon my torture—took me to Europe, 
and showed me the Court of England, the delicacy 
of exquisite hfe : they showed me gods, and showed 
me heaven, as if on purpose to make me feel the 
loss of them.” 

From these islands we set out, attended by a 
fleet of canoes with fighting-stages and the chiefest 
warriors of the islands, commanded by Omai.— 
Thus the chariot of Queen Mab, my team of bulls 
and the crickets, the ark, the Sphinx, and the 
balloons, with Hilaro Frosticos, Gog and Magog, 
Lord Whittington, and the Lord Mayor’s show, 
Don Quixote, &c., with my fleet of canoes, alto- 
gether cut a very formidable appearance on our 
arrival at the Isthmus of Darien. Sensible of what 
general benefit it would be to mankind, I imme- 
diately formed a plan of cutting a canal across the 
Isthmus, from sea to sea. 

For this purpose I drove my chariot with the 
greatest impetuosity repeatedly from shore tc 
shore, in the same track, tearing up the rocks and 
earth thereby, and forming a tolerable bed for the 
water. Gog and Magog next advanced at the 
head of a million of people, from the realms of 
North and South America, and from Europe ; and 
with infinite labour cleared away the earth, &c., 
that I had ploughed up with my chariot. _xI then 
again drove my chariot, making the canal wider 
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and deeper; and ordered Gog and Magog to repeat 
their labour as before. The canal being a quarter 
of a mile broad, and three hundred yards in depth, 











I thought it sufficient, and immediately let in the 
waters of the sea. I did imagine that from the 
rotatory motion of the earth on its axis from west 
to east, the sea would be higher on the eastern 
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than the western coast; and that on the uniting 
of the two seas there would be a strong current 
from the east—-and it happened just as [I ex- 
pected. The sea came in with tremendous mag- 
nificence, and enlarged the bounds of the canal, 
so as to make a passage of some mules broad 
from ocean to ocean, and made an island of 
South America. Several sail of trading vessels 
and men-of-war sailed through this new channel 
to the South Seas, China, &c., and saluted me 
with all their cannon as they passed. 

I looked through my telescope at the moon, 
and perceived the philosophers there in great 
commotion. They could plainly discern the al- 
teration on the surface of our globe, and thought 
themselves somehow interested in the enterprise 
of their fellow-mortals in a neighbouring planet. 
They seemed to think it admirable, that such little 
beings as we men should attempt so magnificent a 
performance, that would be observable even in a 
separate world. . 

Thus having wedded the Atlantic Ocean to the 
South Sea, I returned to England, and found 
Wauwau precisely in the very spot whence she 
had set out, after having led us a chase all round 


the world. 
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CHAPTER XXXIII. 


Lhe Baron goesto Petersburgh, and converses wetle thé LEWt~PrEess 
—Persuades the Risstars awa Turks to cease cutting ove 
another's throats, a72a t7 concert cut a carzakl across the 
tsthteus of Suez—TLhe Baron dtscovers the Alexandrite 
Lizbrary, and weeets with flermes Trtswmegtistius— esteges 
Serzenmgapatam., amd challenges Ttppoo Sazé to stmgle com- 
bat—They fight— The Barorvt recetves some wounds ov 
fezs face, Out at fast vargierskes the tyraret—Tke Barov 
retzurzs to Luzurope, ard razses the hull of the ‘** Royal 
George.”’ 





GEIZED with a fury of canal-cutting, I took it in 

my head to form an immediate communication 
between the Mediterranean and the Red Sea; and 
therefore set out for Petersburgh. 

The sanguinary ambition of the Empress would 
not listen to my proposals, until I took a private 
opportunity, taking a cup of coffee with her Majesty, 
to tell her that I would absolutely sacrifice myself 
for the general good of mankind ; and if she would 
accede to my proposals, would, on the completion 
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of the canal, zHso facto, give her my hand in 
marriage ! . 

“My dear, dear Baron,” said she, ‘‘I accede to 
everything you please ; and agree to make peace 
with the Porte on the conditions you mention: 
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And,’ added she, rising with all the majesty of the 
Czarina, Empress of half the world,—‘* be it known 
to all subjects, that We ordain these conditions, for 
such is our royal will and pleasure.” > 

I now proceeded to the Isthmus of Suez, at the 
head of a million of Russian pioneers, and there 


RQ 
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united my forces with a million of Turks, armed 
with shovels and pickaxes. They did not come to 
cut each other’s throats, but, for their mutualinterest, 
to facilitate commerce and civilisation, and pour all 
the wealth of India by a new channel into Europe. 
‘“* My brave fellows,” said I, ‘‘ consider the immense 
labour of the Chinese to build their celebrated 
wall; think of what superior benefit to mankind is 
our present undertaking ; persevere, and fortune 
will second your endeavours. Remember it is 
Mounchausen who leads you on, and be convinced 
of success.” 

Saying these words, I drove my chariot with all 
my might in my former track, that vestige men- 
tioned by the Baron de Tott; and when I was 
advanced considerably, I felt my chariot sinking 
under me. I attempted to drive on, but the ground, 
Or rather immense vault, giving way, my chariot 
and all went down precipitately. Stunned by the 
fall, I was some moments before I could recollect 
myself; when at length, to my amazement, I 
perceived myself fallen into the Alexandrine 
Library, overwhelmed in an ocean of books— 
thousands of volumes came tumbling on my head 
amidst the ruins of that part of the vault through 
which my chariot had descended, and for a time 
buried my bulls and all beneath a heap of learning. 
However, I contrived to extricate myself, and 
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advanced with awful admiration through the vast 
avenues of the library. I perceived on every side 
innumerable volumes and repositories of ancient 
learning, and all the science of the Antediluvian 


world. Here I met with Hermes Trismegistus, 
and a parcel of old philosophers debating upon the 
politics and learning of their days. I gave them 


inexpressible delight in telling them in a few words 
all the discoveries of Newton, and the history of 
the world, since their time. These gentry, on the 
contrary, told me a thousand stories of antiquity 
that some of our antiquarians would give their very 
eyes to hear. 

In short, I ordered the hbraryto be preserved ; and 
I intend making a present of it, as soon as it arrives 
in England, to the Royal Society, together with 
Hermes Trismegistus, and half a dozen old philo- 
sophers. I have gota beautiful cage made, in which 
I keep these extraordinary creatures, and feed them 
with bread and honey, as they seem to believe ina 
kind of doctrine of transmigration, and will not touch 
flesh. Hermes Trismegistus especially is a most 
antique-looking being, with a beard half a yard 
long, covered with a robe of golden embroidery, and 
prates likes a parrot. He will cut a very brilliant 
figure in the Museum. 

Hiaving madea track with my chariot from sea 
to sea, I ordered my Turks and Russians to begin ; 
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and in a few hours we had the pleasure of seeing a 
fleet of British East Indiamen in full sail through 
the canal. The officers of this fleet were very 
polite, and paid me every applause and congratu- 
lation my exploits could merit. They told me of 
their affairs in India, and the ferocity of that 
dreadful warrior, Tippoo Saib; on which I re- 
solved to goto India and encounter the tyrant. I 
travelled down the Red Sea to Madras, and at the 
head of a few Sepoys and E.uropeans, pursued the 
flying army of Tippoo tothe gates of Seringapatam. 
I challenged him to mortal combat ; and, mounted 
on my steed, rode up to the walls of the fortress 
amidst a storm of shells and cannon-balls. As fast 
as the bombs and cannon-balls came upon me, I 
caught them in my hands lke so many pebbles, 
and throwing them against the fortress, demolished 
the strongest ramparts of the place. I took my 
mark so direct that whenever I aimed a cannon- 
ball or a shell at any person on the ramparts, I was 
sure to hit him: and one time perceiving a tre- 
mendous piece of artillery pointed against me, and 
knowing the ball must be so great it would certainly 
stun me, I took a small cannon-ball, and just as I 
perceived the engineer going to order them to fire, 
and opening his mouth to give the word of com- 
mand, I took aim and drove my ball precisely 
down his throat. 


Waron AMBunchbausen. 245 





Tippoo, fearing that all would be lost, that a 
general and successful storm would ensue if I con- 
tinued to batter the place, came forth upon his 
elephant to fight me——I saluted him, and insisted 
he should fire first. 

Tippoo, though a barbarian, was not deficient 
in politeness, and declined the compliment ; upon 
which I took off my hat, and bowing, told him it 
was an advantage Munchausen should never be 
said to accept from so gallant a warrior: on which 
Tippoo instantly discharged his carbine, the ball 
from which hitting my horse’s ear, made him 
plunge with rage and indignation. In return, I 
discharged my pistol at Tippoo, and shot off his 
turban. He had a small field-piece mounted with 
him on his elephant, which he then discharged at 
me, and the grape-shot coming in a shower, rattled 
in the laurels that covered and shaded me all 
over, and remained pendent like berries on the 
branches. I then advancing, took the proboscis 
of his elephant, and turning it against the rider, 
struck him repeatedly with the extremity of it on 
either side of the head, until I at length dismounted 
him. Nothing could equal the rage of the bar- 
barian finding himself thrown from his elephant. 
He rose in a fit of despair, and rushed against my 
steed and myself: but I scorned to fight him at so 
great a disadvantage on his side, and directly dis- 
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mounted to fight him hand to hand. Never did 
I fight with any man who bore himself more nobly 
than his adversary; he parried my blows, and 
dealt home his Own in return with astonishing pre- 
cision. The first blow of his sabre I received upon 
the bridge of my nose; and, but for the bony 
firmness of that part of my face, it would have 
descended to my mouth. MI still bear the mark 
upon my nose. 

He next made a furious blow at my head, but 
I, parrying, deadened the force of his sabre, so 
that I received but one scar on my forehead ; and 
at the same instant, by a blow of my sword, cut 
off his arm; and his hand and sabre fell to the 
earth ; he tottered for some paces, and dropped at 
the foot of his elephant. That sagacious animal, 
seeing the danger of his master, endeavoured to 
protect him by flourishing his proboscis round the 
head of the Sultan. 

Fearless, I advanced against the elephant, de- 
sirous to take alive the haughty Tippoo Saib: but 
he drew a pistol from his belt, and discharged it 
full im my face as I rushed upon him, which did me 
no further harm than wound my cheek-bone, which 
disfigures me somewhat under my left eye. I could 
not withstand the rage and impulse of that moment, 
and with one blow of my sword separated his head 
from his body. 
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I returned overland from India to Europe with 
admirable velocity ; so that the account of Tippoo’s 
defeat by me has not as yet arrived by the ordinary 
passage, nor can you expect to hear of it fora 
considerable time. I simply relate the encounter 
as it happened between the Sultan and me; and 
if there be any one who doubts the truth of what 
I say, he is an infidel, and I will fight him at any 
time and place, and with any weapon he pleases. 

Hearing so many persons talk about raising the 
feovyaé George, 1 began to take pity on that fine 
old ruin of British plank, and determined to have 
her up. I was sensible of the failure of the various 
means hitherto employed for the purpose, and 
therefore inclined to try a method different from 
any before attempted. I got an immense balloon, 
made of the toughest sail-cloth ; and, having de- 
scended in my diving-bell, and properly secured 
the hull with enormous cables, I ascended to the 
surface, and fastened my cables to the balloon. 
Prodigious multitudes were assembled to behold 
the,elevation of the oval George ; and as soon 
as 1 began to fill my balloon with inflammable arr, 
the vessel evidently began to move: but when my 
balloon was completely filled, she carried up the 
Roval George with the greatest rapidity. The 
vessel appearing on the surface occasioned a uni- 
versal shout of triumph from the millions assembled 
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on the occasion. Still the balloon continued as- 
cending, trailing the hull after hke a lantern at 
the tail of a kite, and in a few minutes appeared 
floating among the clouds. 

It was then the opinion of many philosophers, 
that it would be more difficult to get her down 
than it had been to draw herup. But I convinced 
them to the contrary by taking my aim so exactly 
with a twelve-pounder, that I brought her down 
in an instant. 

I considered, that if I should break the balloon 
with a cannon-ball while she remained with the 
vessel over the land, the fall would inevitably 
occasion the destruction of the hull, and which, 
in its fall, might crush some of the multitude ; 
therefore I thought it safer to take my aim when 
the balloon was over the sea, and, pointing my 
twelve-pounder, drove the ball right through the 
balloon ; on which the inflammable air rushed out 
with great force, and the Royval George descended 
like a falling star into the very spot from whence 
she had been taken. There she still remains ; 
and I have convinced all Europe of the possibility 
of taking her up. 
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CHAPTER XXXIV. 


Lhe Baron makes a speech to the National Assembly, and 
Aarives out alk the merbers—Routs the fishwomen and 
the Nattonal Guarads—fFursues the whole rout trto a 
Church, where ke defeats the Nattonal Assembly, &¢., 
wo2tthe FRousseazw, Voltazre, amd Beelsebul at their head, 
and liberates Adarie Antotnette and the Royal Famztly. 


PASSIN G through Switzerland, on my return 
from India, I was informed that several of 
the German nobility had been deprived of the 
honours and immunities of their French estates. 
I heard of the sufferings of the amiable Marie 
Antoinette, and swore to avenge every look that 
had threatened her with insult. I went to the 
caverm.of these Anthropophagi, assembled to de- 
bate, and gracefully putting the hilt of my sword 
to my lips——‘“‘ I swear,” cried I, “‘ by the sacred cross 
of my sword, that if you do not instantly reinstate 
your king and his nobility, and your injured queen, 
I will cut the one half of you to pieces.” 
On which the President, taking up a leaden ink- 
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stand, flung it at my head. I stooped to avoid 
the blow, and rushing to the tribunal, seized the 
Speaker, who was fulminating against the Aristo- 
crats; and taking the creature by one leg, flung 
him at the President. I laid about me most nobly, 
drove them all out of the house, and, locking the 
doors, put the key in my pocket. 

I then went to the poor king, and making my 
obeisance to him-—*‘“ Sire,” said I, **‘ your enemies 
have all fled; I alone am the National Assembly 
at present ; and I shall register your edicts to re- 
call the princes and the nobility ; and in future, 
if your Majesty pleases, I will be your Parliament 
and Council.” He thanked me, and the amiable 
Marie Antoinette, smiling, gave me her hand to 
kiss. 

At that moment I perceived a party of the 
National Assembly, who had rallied with the 
National Guards, and a vast procession of fish- 
women, advancing against me. I deposited their 
Majesties in a place of safety and with my drawn 
sword advanced against my foes. Three hundred 
fishwomen, with bushes dressed with ribbons in 
their hands, came hallooing and roaring against 
me lke so many furies. I scorned to defile my 
sword with their blood, but seized the first that 
came up, and making her kneel down, knighted 


her with my sword; which so terrified the rest, 
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that they all set up a frightful yell, and ran away 
as fast as they could for fear of being aristocrated 
by knighthood. 

As to the National Guards and the rest of the 
Assembly, I soon put them to flight; and having 
made prisoners of some of them, compelled them 
to take down their national, and put the old royal 
cockade in its place. 

I then pursued the enemy to the top of a hill, 
where a most noble edifice dazzled my sight ; 
noble and sacred it was, but now converted to the 
vilest purposes, their monument @e 2<rands hommes, 
a Christian church that these Saracens had per- 
verted into abomination. I burst open the doors, 
and entered sword in hand. Here I observed all 
the National Assembly marching round a great 
altar erected to Voltaire ; there was his statue in 
triumph, and the fishwomen with garlands deck- 
ing it, and singing “Ca ira!” JI could bear the 
sight no longer; but rushed upon these pagans, 
and sacrificed them by dozens on the spot. The 
members of the Assembly, and the fishwomen, 
continued to invoke their great Voltaire, and all 
their masters in this monument de grands homies, 
imploring them to come down and succour them 
against the Aristocrats and the sword of Mun- 
chausen. The cries were horrible, like the shrieks 
of witches and enchanters versed in magic and 
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the black art; while the thunder growled, and 
storms shook the battlements, and Rousseau, 
Voltaire, and Beelzebub appeared, three horrible 
spectres ; one all meagre, mere skin and bone, and 
cadaverous, seemed death, that hideous skeleton ; 
it was Voltaire, and in his hands were a lyre and 
a dagger.—On the other side was Rousseau, with 
a chalice of sweet poison in his hand ; and between 
them was their father Beelzebub! 

I shuddered at the sight; and with all the 
enthusiasm of rage, horror, and piety, rushed in 
among them. I seized that cursed skeleton Vol- 
taire, and soon compelled him to renounce all the 
errors he had advanced ; and while he spoke the 
words, as if by magic charm, the whole assembly 
shrieked, and their pandemonium began to tumble 
in hideous ruin on their heads. 

I returned in triumph to the palace, where the 
Queen rushed into my arms, weeping tenderly. 
“Ah, thou flower of nobility,” cried she; ‘‘ were 
all the nobles of France like thee, we should never 
have been brought to this !” 

I bade the lovely creature dry her eyes, 
with the King and Dauphin ascend my carriage, 
and drive post to Mont-Medli, as not an instant 
was to be lost. They took my advice and drove 
away. I conveyed them within a few mules of 
Mont-Medi, when the King, thanking me for my 


and 
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assistance, hoped I would not trouble myself any 
farther, as he was then, he presumed, out of 
danger; and the Queen also, with tears in her 
eyes, thanked me on her knees, and presented 
the Dauphin for my blessing. In _ short, I left 
the King eating a mutton chop. I advised him 
not to delay, or he would certainly be taken ; and 
setting spurs to my horse, wished them a good 
evening, and returned to England. If the King 
remained too long at table, and was taken, it was 
not my fault. 
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attend him—The Ideas of Hilaro Frosticos respect 
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CHAPTER XXV. 

Count Gossamer thrown by Sphinx into the Snow on 
the Top of ‘Teneriffe—Gog and Magog conduct 
Sphinx for the rest of the Voyage—The Baron arrives 
at the Cape, and unites his former Chariot, &c., to 
his new retinue— Passes into Africa, proceeding trom 
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the Cape northward—Defeats a Host of Lions by a 
curious Stratagem—vTravels through an immense 
Desert—His whole Company, Chariot, &c., over- 
whelmed by a Whirlwind of Sand—Extricates them, 
and arrives ina fertile Country ‘ é < - 275 


CHAPTER XXXVI 


A Feast on live Bulis and Kava-—vThe Inhabitants 
admire the European Adventurers—The Emperor 
comes to meet the Baron, and pays him great Com- 
pliments—7VThe Inhabitants of the centre of Africa 
descended from the people of the Moon, proved by 
an Inscription in Africa, and by the analogy of their 
Language, which is also the same with that of the 
ancient Scythians—The Baron is declared Sovereign 
of the Interior of Africa, on the Decease of the 
Em peror—He endeavours to abolish the Custom of 
eating live Bulls, which excites much Discontent— 
The advice of Hilaro Frosticos upon the Occasion— 
The Baron makes a Speech to the Assembly of the 
States, which only excites greater Murmurs—He 
consults with Hilaro Frosticos . ° ° - x85 


CHAPTER XXVIII. 


A Proclamation by the Baron—Excessive Curiosity of 
the People to know what Fudge was—vThe People im 
@ general Ferment about it—VThey break open all 
the Granaries in the Empire—tThe Affections of the 
People conciliated—An Ode performed in Honour of 
the Baron—Hiis Discourse with Fragrantia on the 
Excellence of the Music. ‘ . : : - «gs 
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The Baron sets all the People of the Empire to work 
to build a Bridge from their Country to Great 
Britain—His contrivance to render the Arch secure 
— Orders an Inscription to be engraved on the 
Bridge—Returns with all his Company, Chariots, 
&c., to England— Surveys the Kingdoms and Nations 
under him from the Middle of the Bridge : - 204 


CHAPTER XXIX. 


The Baron’s Retinue is opposed in a heroic Style by 
Don Quixote, who in his turn is attacked by Gog 
and Magog-—Lord Whittington with the Lord 
Mayor's Show comes to the Assistance of Don 
Quixote—Gog and Magog assail his Lordship— 
Lord Whittington makes a Speech, and deludes 
Gog and Magog to his Party—A general Scene of 
Uproar and Battle among the Company, until the 
Baron, with great Presence of Mind, appeases the 
Tumult m * r 3 - - * ° - w2og 


CHAPTER XXX. 


The Baron arrives in England—vThe Colossus of 
Rhodes comes to congratulate him—Great Rejoic- 
ings on the Baron’s Return, and a tremendous 
Concert—The Baron’s Discourse with Fragrantia, 
and her Opinion of the Tour to the Hebrides . - 2x6 


CHAPTER XXXI. 


A litigated contention between Don Quixote, Gog, 
Magog, &c.—A grand Court assembled upon it— 
The Appearance of the Company—The Matrons, 
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Judges, &c.—The Method of Writing, and the Use 
of the fashionable Amusement Quizzes—Wauwau 
arrives from the Country of Prester John, and leads 
the whole Assembly a Wild-goose Chase to the Top 
of Plinlimmon, and thence to Virginia—The Baron 
meets a Floating Island in his Voyage to America— 
Pursues Wauwau with his whole Company through 
the Deserts of North America—His curious Con- 
trivance to seize Wauwau in a Morass 2 - - 225 


CHAPTER XXXII. 


The Baron harangues the Company, and they con- 
tinue the Pursuit—The Baron wandering from his 
Retinue, is taken by the Savages, scalped, and tied 
to a Stake to be roasted; but he contrives to ex- 
tricate himself, and kills the Savages——The Baron 
Travels overland through the Forests of North 
America, to the Confines of Russia—-Arrives at the 
Castle of the Nareskin Rowskimowmowsky, and 
gallops into the Kingdom of Loggerheads -—-A 
Battle, in which the Baron fights the Nareskin in 
single Combat, and generously gives him his Life— 
Arrives at the Friendly Islands, and discourses with 
Omai—-The Baron with all his Attendants goes from 
Otaheite to the Isthmus of Darien; and having cut 
a Canal across the Isthmus, returns to England - 229 


CHAPTER XXXAIIL 


Ihe Baron goes to Petersburgh, and converses with 
the Empress——Persuades the Russians and Yurks to 
cease cutting one another’s ‘Throats, and in concert 
cut a Canal across the Isthmus of Suez—The Baron 
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discovers the Alexandrian Library, and meets with 
Fiermes Trismegistus—Besieges Seringapatam, and 
challenges Tippoo Saib to single Combat— They 
fight—-The Baron receives some Wounds on his 
Face, but at last vanquishes the Tyrant—The Baron 
returns to Europe, and raises the Hull of the oval 

° - 240 
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CHAPTER XXXIV. 


The Baron makes a Speech to the National Assembly, 
and drives out all the Members—Routs the Fish- 
women and the National Guards—Pursues the 
whole Rout into a Church, where he defeats the 
National Assembly, &c., with Rousseau, Voltaire, 
and Beelzebub at their Hlead, and liberates Marie 
Antoinette and the Royal Family - : Z - 249 
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FOREWORD 


The object of this series is to put before the public 
the masterpieces of foreign literature of every country 
and in every age. Already nearly fifty volumes have 
been issued, and the reception given to them by the 
Press may be judged from the opposite page. 


The publishers have kept three main objects in mind. 
Firstly, that the translations shall be as accurate and 
readable as possible. For this reason they have in 
some instances reprinted the magnificent Tudor or 
other existing translations, sometimes entrusted the 
work to be done afresh by an expert. 


Secondly, that the editions shall be comflete and 
definitive. Each volume has therefore been entrusted 
to an expert Editor, who has, where necessary, pro- 
vided notes, and in all cases written an Introduction, 
explaining or criticizing the book and placing it against 
a historical background and environment. 


Thirdly, that the books chosen for inclusion shall be 
those which for the most part it is difficult or 
impossible to obtain elsewhere. 


FORMAT 


The volumes are issued in one of two sizes, crown 8vo 
at 7/O net, demy 8vo at 12/6 net. The larger volumes 
contain about twice as many words as the smaller, 
thus allowing many famous books to be included which 
would otherwise have been too long. The binding is 
quarter-vellum with a leather label: each language 
is allotted a distinctive colour of binding, label, and 
end-paper. Suitable books are illustrated. 
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PRESS NOTICES 


Temes Literary Supplement: ‘‘ That excellent series.’’ 

Spectator: ‘‘ Messrs. Routledge’s valuable and important 
series.’’ 

London Mercury: ‘‘ Messrs. Routledge are putting us deep 
in their debt with the Broadway Translations, an enterprise 
that cannot be too highly recommended. We wish this series 
luck ; itis really covering fresh ground.’’ 

The Bookman: ‘‘ A series that is winning a well-deserved 
renown for its publishers. The volumes are beautifully 
printed on good paper and strongly and very tastefully 


bound.’ 

The Nation and Athenaeum: ‘‘ The Broadway Translations 
are rightly making a name for themselves.’’ 

Journal of Fducation: ‘‘It would be difficult to imagine 


volumes more pleasing in appearance than these; their 
vellumi-like backs with leather labels and gold lettering, 
combined with good paper and clear print, reflect great 
credit upon the publisher. And their contents do not belie 


their pleasing exteriors.’’ 

Oiueen : “* Those veritable treasures from the inexhaustible 
mine of classical literature.’’ 

Manchester Guardian: ‘' A series which opens up windows on 
fascinating seas where voyayvers from this country rarely 
go.”’ 

Bvstander: ‘‘ It is really something quite new. The editor of 
this series has his own ideas, and is yradually bringing 
together a shelf-ful of good books which you are not likely 
to find elsewhere.’’ 

Daily Graphic: ‘‘ Still they come in, this amazing series ; 
some of the least known, but most prized (by the elect) of 
all the books in the world.’’ 

Bookwan’s Journal: ‘‘ One of the most delightful literary 

« enterprises that one rememnbers.’’ 

T.P’s. and Cassell’s Weekly : ‘‘ Outstanding examples of what 
can be produced by scholarly editors finding pleasure in their 
work and encouraged by publishers of a scholarly mind.’’ 


Daily News: ‘‘ There are few libraries that will not be the 
richer for the volumes in the Broadway Translations.’’ 


Glasgow Herald: ‘‘ Every successive volume adds to the 
sense of obligation to publishers and editors.’’ 
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Crown 8vo, 7/6 net 


PETRONIUS’ SATYRICON. Translated by 7. ™, 
Mitchell, with Notes and an Introduction on ‘ The 


Book and its Morals ’, etc. 
Fourth Edition. 
‘‘ An intimate picture of life under the Roman Empire. It is 
a civilization, elaborate, highly-organized, luxurious, pluto- 
cratic, modern, filthy, scurrilous, and immoral; and the 
characters are a very succession of Macheaths and Filches, 
Pollies and Lucies, and worse still. We are nearer to the 


heart of life than many a ‘ best-seller ’ dares to bring us.’’ 
—Westminsier Gazette. 


THE GIRDLE OF APHRODITE : the Fifth Book of 
the Palatine Anthology. Translated into verse by 
fF. A. Wright, AV.A. With an Introduction on 
‘ Love in Greek Literature ’, etc. 

Second Edition. 

‘*The joyous work of a really gifted translator. Again and 

again using rhyme as an equivalent for the subtle vowel 

modulations of the Greek, he achieves a fine translation. 

His work has the force and delicacy of our Caroline classics. 

The subject of these epigrams runs through the whole gemut 

of loving as a fine art.’’—-E. B. Osborn, in Morning Post. 


THE POETS OF THE GREEK ANTHOLOGY: a 
Companion Volume to ‘ The Girdle of Aphrodite ’. 
By f°. A. Wright. 

““Mr Wright bas pieced together the life-stories of certain 

makers of the Greek epigrams, and illustrated them by a large 

nuniber of his delightful verse translations, and so produced a 

book that is a book—a Jabour of love which will be gratefully 

received by all.’’——E. B. Osborn, in Morning Post. 


MASTER TYLL OWLGLASS : his Marvellous 
Adventures and Rare Conceits. Translated by 
HK. R. H, Mackenzie, with an Introduction and 
Appendices. With 26 illustrations by Alfred 
Crowguill. 

‘The knaveries of Master Owlglass are permanently part of 
the world’s laughing-stock, because its author was an artist 
in an age where writers were apt to be pedants. The divert- 
ing history of Owlglass is a satire upon the essential fool of 
all time. It belongs to life. Mackenzie’s rendering is too 
well-known to need further approval.’’—-Times Lit. Supp. 
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MONTESQUIEU’S PERSIAN LETTERS. Translated 
by John Davidson, with an Introduction on 
‘ Montesquieu’s Life and Work’. With 4 etchings 
by Edward de Beaumont. 


‘“* What is enthralling is the account of harem hfe: woren, 
slaves, eunuchs, are all real, and the inevitable climax is 
superbly told. The place of these letters upon the book- 
shelf is between Hajji Baba and The Thousand and One 
Nights. Montesquieu’s genius is unquestionable ; in its 
own genre it is unsurpassed. The introduction is by the 
most considerable poet of the Iinglish nineties, and for the 
translation it will suffice to say that the work ‘reads like an 
original.’’—Lvokman’s Journal. 
CYRANO DE BERGERAC’S VOYAGES TO THE 
MOON AND THE SUN. Translated by Richard 
Aldington, with an Introduction on ‘ The WLibertin 


Question ’, etc. Ten curious illustrations. 

‘* Por anyone who likes a queer, old satirical book, the work 

of a writer with a touch of rare, wayward genius in him, 

I recommend the book. I cannot recall a modern translation 

of an old book which is more successful than this in keeping 

the spirit of the original and in being at the saine time 
distinguished and finished English prose.’’—Nation. 

ALCIPHRON’S LETTERS FROM COUNTRY AND 
TOWN : of Fishermen, Farmers, Parasites, and 
Courtesans. Translated by F&. A. IWrreht, with an 
Introduction on ‘ The Beginnings of Romance ’. 

‘““Which of Horace’s classics can compare with Alciphron 

in charm, in naivety, in direct and sometimes risky huniour 

—in short, in just those qualities which men seek for their 

reading. The Alciphron of our day would be a hbest-seller.’’ 

—_Manchesterv Guardian. 

OVID : THE LOVER’S HANDBOOK. Translated into 
English verse by F. A. Wright; with an Introduc- 
tien on ‘ Ovid’s Life and Exile’, etc. 

Second Edition. 

This translation of the Ars Amatoria is in three Parts: Jiow 

to Win Love, How to Keep Love, The Lady's Companion. 

‘* Usually people fight shy of this poem. Naughty it may be in 

parts. But its value is great. Moreover, Mr Wright is a cun- 

ning translator.’’—Bystander,. ‘* This rendering of Ovid is 
not only masterly, but delightful, audacious, charming. Mr 

Wright’s gusto and lightness triumph over every difficulty. 

He shows how necessary witisin the translator of a witty work. 

He is full of it, and he flags as little as Ovid himsclf. An 

altogether delightful book.’’—New Age. 
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THE TRAVELS OF BARON MUNCHAUSEN. Edited 
by William Rose, Ph.D.; with an Introduction. 
With 20 illustrations by Alfred Crowquzll. 


‘“‘A glorious liar, Munchausen is one of the immortals: as 
long as it is human nature to like truth made digestible by 
a spice of lying his fame and name will flourish. The Baron 
as we know him is a magnificent example of the gallant 
adventurers to be met with on all the resounding highways 
of Highteenth-Century Europe.’’—Morning Post. 


FOUR FRENCH COMEDIES OF THE  XVIIIth 
CENTURY. Translated by Richard Aldington : with 
an Introduction on ‘ French and English Comedy ’. 


Illustrated with four portraits. 

Regnard’s The Residuary Legatee, a brilliant farce ; T.esage’s 
Turcaret or The Financier, a moral play; Marivaux’s The 
Game of Love and Chance, a delightful fantasy ; Destouches’ 
The Conceited Count, a sentimental comedy; are the plays 
included. ‘‘ We are glad to welcome this addition to the 
excellent Broadway Translations. The selection is an excellent 
one.’”’— Times Literary Supplement. 


HELIODORUS’ AN AETHIOPIAN ROMANCE : 
The Love-Story of Theagenes and Chariclea. Trans- 
lated by Thos. Underdowne, 1587. Revised by 
F. A. Wright; with an Introduction. 

** The Aethiopica is the oldest and by far the first in exceilence 

of construction and general interest of those Greek stories of 

love and adventure which have survived through the Middle 

Ages. Nobody who reads it even to-day will think it inferior 

in interest to the best kind of modern adventure story. The 

‘rich colour and romantic vigour’ of the translation are not 

exaggerated, and make this work one of the classics of the 

language.’’—Morming Post. 


LUNACHARSKI: THREE PLAYS. Translated by 
L. A. Magnus, LIU.B. and K. Walter. With an 
author’s Preface, and a portrait. 

These plays (Faust and the City, The Magi, Vasilisa the Wise) 

are poetical dramas of most unusual merit. The Times 

Literary Suppbiement reviewing Vasilisa spoke of it as ‘‘ A. play 

rich in fantasv and in splendid visions ; it sets one dreaming. 

It means nothing; it means a thousand things; it has the 

logic and cohesion of its own strange beauty.’’ 
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HEINRICH HEINE: POEMS, SONGS, AND BALLADS. 
Translated into verse by Lowts Untermeyer; witha 
critical and biographical Introduction, and a 
portrait. 

‘*Mr Untermeyer, one feels sure, may be trusted as an inter- 

preter, and that in itself is no small thing. The reader ought 

not to fail to enjoy these pages. Many of the poems read well, 
in particular some of the longer ones. Mr Untermeyer’s 
excellent appreciation of Heine’s gifts ought to be of help. 

It is clear that he has got deeper into Heine’s mind than many 

translators.’’—Times Literary Supplement. 

THE IDYLLS OF THEOCRITUS, with the fragments 
of Bion and Moschus. Translated into verse by 
J. Hl. Hallard, AI.A., with an Introduction on 
‘Greek Bucolic Poetry ’. 

‘“Mr Hallard’s volume is altogether delightful and entirely 

worthy of the Broadway Translations. I had hitherto believed 

that Calverley said the last word in the translation of Theocritus. 

But it wants no very great experience to realize at once that 

Mr Hallard ‘has the advantage ’, because there is more 

vitality in his verse, and just that touch of archaism which is 

demanded. Exquisite pieces. . .’’—J. St. Loe Strachey, in 

Spectator. ; 

THREE TIBETAN MYSTERY PLAYS, as performed in 
the Tibetan Monasteries. Translated from the French 
version of Jacques Bacot (with an Introduction, 
Notes and Index) by H. J. Woolf. With numerous 


illustrations from native designs by V. Goloubew. 
‘“The publishers deserve credit for issuing a book so limited 
in its appeal and so uncommon in its interest. The plays are 
religious in subject, and seem to be rather epic than dramatic 
in interest. We can perceive through the pages of this book 
the world as it appears to the unsophisticated mind; vast, 
shadowy, marvellous, and controlled by a rough but simple 
justice .’’—Golden Hind. 
VOLTAIRE’S ZADIG AND OTHER ROMANCES. 

Translated by H. J. Woolf, with an Introduction on 


‘Voltaire and his Religion’. 
‘* Have you ever read Zadig ? Be not put off. Zadig is a real 
story, as is also The Simple Soul. They are not the stiff and 
stilted affairs that perhaps you may have thought them, but 
the most gracious entertainment. Read this new translation, 
and you should find Voltaire very much to your liking.’’— 
Bystander. 
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REYNARD THE FOX. Translated by Wdulliam 
Caxton, 1481. Modernized and edited by [Villiam 
Swan Stallybrass. Introduction by Wdulliam Rose, 
AT.A., Ph.D. Also THE PHYSIOLOGUS, trans- 
lated by James Cartiill, with an _ Introduction. 


With 32 illustrations after Kazlbach. 
“ Reynard the Fox is surely one of the best stories ever told. 
It was very popular in the Middle Ages,and was translated and 
printed by Caxton in 41481. This version, very well modernized, 
is the one used. It is excellently written and does justice to 
the story. The illustrations are nearly as good as the story.’’— 
Weekly Westminster. ‘The present edition is unexpurgated. 
To it is added the Physiologus, a curious and very ancient 
collection of animal-stories, mostly fabulous. 
COUNT LUCANOR : the Fifty Pleasant Tales of 
Patronio. Translated from the Spanish of Don 
Juan Manuel by Janies York, AT.D. Introduction 
by /. B. Trend. With 30 plates by L. S. Wood. 
‘*I have been enjoying one of the latest of the Broadway 
Translations. Itis one of those Spanish collections of tales and 
anecdotes which have had so much influence on European 
literature, and this one in particular is full of fine worldly 
| wisdom and shrewd humour. There i is an excellent introduction, 
| and I can heartily recommend it.’’—Saturday Review. 


MME. DE LAFAYETTE’S PRINCESS OF CLEVES. 
Translated by Professor H. Ashton, with an Intro- 


duction. 
““One reads her novel as if it were a true story told with 
exquisite tact by a woman who not only knew how to write, 
but also knew exactly how the heroine had thought and felt. 
The Princess of Cleves is a masterpiece, and there is no need to 
say any more about this translation than to point out that it 
is by Professor Ashton who knows the whole period well, and 
that he has done his work so tactfully that it is a pleasure to 
read.’’—-New> Statesman. 
SIR THOMAS MORE’S UTOPIA. Translated by 
Ralph Robinson. Introduction by Hugh Goztein. 
Also BACON’S ATLANTIS. Illustrated with wood- 


cuts by Langford Jones. 
‘“* These two famous books have been carefully edited with an 
Introduction, Notes, and a Glossary, and the Uiopia has been 
illustrated for the first time by some charming drawings. 
We can commend the book in every way; it is in clear type, 
well got up, and contains everything needful for easy perusal.’’ 
Wienskeued Review. 
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THE HISTORY OF MANON LESCAUT. Translated 
from the French of L’ Abbé Prévost by George Dunning 


Gribble, with an Introduction. 

*‘ No denunciations by moralists, no interdiction by the 
police, has affected it. Burn it, but read it first, was 
the advice given on its first appearance.’’— Field. ‘* Like 
Lhe Princess of Cleves this book is one of the landmarks 
in the history of romance-writing. In it Prévost reached the 
height of art, simplicity and style, sympathy and power, which 
leave us passionate admirers. Even after two centuries the 
book retains its charm, which is not lost in the translation.’’ 
— Saturday Review. 

BUDDHIST BIRTH-STORIES (Jataka Tales). With 
the Commentarial Introduction entitled Nidana 
Katha or The Story of the Lineage. Translated from 
Professor Fausboll’s Palitext by JT. W. Rhys Davids. 
New and revised edition by Afrs Rhys Davids, D.Litt. 

Originally published in 1880 in Trubner’s Oriental Series, this 

volume has long been out of print and has become extremely 

rare. It contains the only translation into any European 
language of the Nidana-Katha or ‘ narrative introducing ’ the 
great collection of stories known as the /atakas. ‘‘ A work 
of high interest and value, it isa sort of Introduction to the 
jataka,a collection of stories which have formed the origin of 
much of our European popular literature.’’—Saturday Review. 


THREE PLAYS OF PLAUTUS. Translated by F. A. 
Wright and H. Lionel Rogers, with an Introduction 


by the former. 
‘The plays chosen here, the Rudens {The Slip Knot}, the 
Pseudolus (The Trickster], and the Aulularia [The Crock of Gold], 
make a good selection. The first has a whiff of sea and shipwreck 
and distressed damosels, the Auvlularia attracts as astory of hid- 
den treasure,and the Pseudolus hasa scheming slaveand a pimp, 


both of fine and frank impudence.’’——New Statesman. “ He 
(and his colieague’s) Plauius is at its best, rollicking, resource - 
ful, Rabelaisian.’’—London Mercury. 


IL NOVELLINO: the Hundred Old Tales. Translated 
from the Italian by Edward Storer, with an 


Introduction. 
‘*‘ Even Boccaccio, with all his art, does not give a truer picture 
of the Italian character.’’— Daily Herald. ‘‘ Not quite fables, 
not quite fairy stories, these delightful old tales . . . may still 
be read for profit as well as for amusement.’’—Daily News. 
‘* The translation is excellent. The simple force of the original 
is wonderfully retained, and a cold steely beauty evoked.’’ 


—Times Literary Supplement. 
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THE MIRROR OF VENUS; Love Poems and Stories 
from Ovid. Translated by Ff. A. Wright, with an 


Introduction on ‘ Love in Latin Literature.’ 

‘‘ The introductory essay is full of original ideas and enthusias- 
tic scholarship; and his rendering into English verse of a 
large selection of Ovid’s amatory poems are really delightful.’’ 
-——Westminster Gazette. ‘‘ Very well worthits place. It may 
be taken as a companion volume to his Lover’s Handbook. 
It is a joyous book-—one more attempt to make people under- 
stand that the old Latins were not dullards.’’—-Bystander. 


DOCTOR JOHN FAUSTUS; his Damnable Life and 
Deserved Death, 1592. Together with the Second 
Report of Faustus, containing his Appearances and 
the Deeds of Wagner, 1594. Both modernized and 
edited by William Rose, M.A. Ph.D., with an 
Introduction and 24 curious illustrations. 

“Few of the volumes of the Broadway Translations can 

equal this one in interest. This is, in the main, due to the 

subject itself, but also to the glamour added to it by tradition, 
drama, and opera. Dr Rose successfully expounds the deep 


significance of the world-old story. The volume is to be 
commended both for its scholarship and its delineation of 
this perennial problem.’’-—/Journal of ducation. 


THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF GUIBERT, Abbot of 
Nogent Sous Coucy. Translated by C.C.S. Bland. 


Introduction by G. G. Coulton. 

‘* One of the most informative and reliable writers of his time. 

The translation reads extraordinarily well. This fact accounts 

in part for the attraction the book should have for the general 
reader. It is much more than a picture of monastic life and 

affairs in the twelfth century; it is also a portrait of deep 

human interest and literary distinction.’’—-Times Ltterary 

Supplement. 


CATULLUS’ COMPLETE POEMS. Translated and 


edited by F. A. Wright, with an Introduction. 

‘‘“Mr. Wright’s interesting and scholarly book.’’—W. L. 
Courtney, in Daily Telegraph. ‘‘ Catullus describes his passion 
for Clodia from the first rapture of discovery to the final pang 
of disillusionment. She was the ‘femme de trente ans’ with 
more charm than Balzac’s heroine and unvexed by scruples.’’ 
—E. B. Osborn, in Morning Post. ‘‘ He has really been 
amazingly cunning. ‘You begin to see these poems, not as 
the average schoolboy regards them, but as real living things 
about real living people.’’—Ralph Straus, in Bystander. 
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THE FIFTEEN JOYS OF MARRIAGE. Translated 
from the old French by Richard Aldington, with an 
Introduction. 


‘““Mr. Aldington is our perfect translator, and his version of 
the 15th century French satire on womankind is a notable 
addition to the series.’’——Manchester Guardian. ‘‘ Holds and 
deserves its place among the classics of misogyny. It is a 
gallery of scolds, shrews, and worse, amusing enough in its 
shrewdness to make one regret that the author never carried 
out his undertaking to produce a companion volume for the 
special delectation of wives. A racy translation.’’—Bitrming- 
ham Post. 


VOLTAIRE’S CANDIDE AND OTHER ROMANCES. 
Translated by Richard Aldington, with an Introduc- 
tion. 


An earlier volume of this serics contains Voltaire’s Zadig, 
Micromegas, A Good Brahmin, The Simple Soul and The 
Princess of Babylon. The stories included here are shorter 
but not less brilliant. Together the two volumes contain 
most of Voitaire’s ‘ Romans’ and certainly the best of them. 
The present volume contains Babouc, or the World as ttits (a 
ruthless exposure of social abuses), Cosi-Sancta (a prose version 
of a Boccaccio tale), AlTemnon (a satire against self-righteous- 
ness), Bababecand the Fakirs (asquib-like attack on the clergy), 
Scarmentado’s Travels (a protest against religious fanaticism), 
Jeannot and Colin (perhaps the most brilliant of all the shorter 
tales), Lord Chesterfield’s Ears (written when Voltaire was 
over eighty) and the superb and well-known Candide. 
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Demy 8vo, 12/6 net. 


SUETONIUS : HISTORY OF TWELVE CAESARS. 
Translated by Philemon Holland, 1606. Edited by 
J. H. Freese, NI.A.; with an Introduction and 


Notes. 
‘* Suetonius is the descriptive journalist. Acting for some 
time as secretary to the Emperor Hadrian he not only had 
access to the imperial archives, but was in a position to pick 
up all the back-stairs gossip, to owerhear anecdotes and 
intrigues of the most intimate nature. It is for this reason 
that his Lives is such a vastly entertaining book, more 
entrancing and more exciting than any work of fiction.’’—Queen. 


ESQUEMELING : THE BUCCANEERS OF AMERICA. 
Translation of 1684-5, with the excessively rare 
Fourth Part, and facsimiles of all the original 
engraving, portraits, maps, etc. Edited by Willtzam 
Swan Stallybrass; with Notes and Index. With 
Andrew Lang’s Essay on the Buccaneers. 

Second Edition, 

‘‘ Esquemeling tells us very interesting things about the origin 

of the most famous pirates of the time and their peculiar 

manners and customs. He gives a spirited account of their 
careers, and then comes to his principal villain, Captain 

Morgan. ‘This reckless rascal, who lacked fear and shame 

completely, is the subject of several thrilling chapters. .. 

Here is the good raw stuff of fifty romances. Rum and brandy 

flow like water. Plate-ships, fire-ships, torturings, pillagings, 

hunting, Spaniards, Indians, how a beautiful woman preserved 
her virtue amidst incredible perils—all that ever went with the 

South Seas is to be found in these pages.’’—Times Literary 

Supplement. 


CELESTINA, THE SPANISH BAWD : or The Tragi- 
Comedy of Calisto and Melibea. Translated from 
the Spanish of De Rojas by James Mabbe, 1631. 
Edited by H. Warner Allen; with an Introduction 
on ‘ The Picaresque Novel ’. 

‘‘It was indeed a happy thought to add Mabbe’s version of 

1631 to the excellent series of Broadway Translations. In the 

Celestina, a strain of the older Spanish romanticism persists in 

the simple story of the two star-crossed lovers. But the 

central figure is the venerable bawd Celestina, most illustrious 
of Spanish rogues, and about her a set of dishonest servants and 
lights o’ love that give place to her alone in vigorous drawing.’’ 

—Natiton. 
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AKSAKOV’S CHRONICLES OF A RUSSIAN FAMILY. 
Translated by JAZ. C. Beverley. Introduction by 
Prince D. S. Mirsky. 

‘‘It is late in the day to praise the Chronicles after so many 

have praised it. One had better accept it with gratitude as 

the finest thing the Broadway Translations have given us, 
for mirabile dictw! here is a translator who can translate, 
who has made the immortal love-story live in pure and 
convincing English that will, one hopes, make the young 
Russian lovers as familiar and beloved as Richard Feverel.’’ 
—‘‘ Northern Feeview,.’’ 










GESTA ROMANORUM : Monks’ Tales. ‘Translated 
by Charles Swan. Introduction by Dr E. A. Baker. 


“It is a book that influenced the imagination of Europe, and 
it can still be‘read with pleasure, largely on account of its 
quaintness of incident and moral. It makes an entertaining 
addition to the excellent series of Broadway Translations.’’ — 
Robert Lynd, in Daily News. ‘‘ Few old works have proved a 
richer mine for the story-teller than the Gesta; it has never 
lost its charm.’’—Westminster Gazette. 










A BOOK OF ‘CHARACTERS’. Edited by Richard 


Aldington ; with an Introduction and Notes. 

‘* Delightfully learned, but extremely entertaining.’’—Daily 
Express. ‘‘ Theophrastus (newly translated), Hall, Overbury, 
and Earle, are given complete. Breton, Fuller, Butler, La 
Bruyére, Vauvenargues, are fully drawn upon, and some 
seventy other authors are represented. There has been no 
indulgence in expurgation. The book is a wonderful collection 
and presents for the first time a complete view of an extremely 
prolife branch of English  lterature. Invaluable.’’— 
Birmingham Post. 


SIMPLICISSIMUS THE VAGABOND. Translated by 
A, T. S. Goodrick, M.A. With an Introduction by 


William Rose, Ph.D. 

‘*‘It is remarkable that English readers should have had to 
wait until now for a translation of one of the greatest of German 
classics. This admirable translation should find a public who, 
on reading it, may well express their surprise that such an 
indispensable document, such a readable work of literature, 
should have been allowed to remain closed to them for so long.’’ 
—Times Literary Supplement. 
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BROADWAY TRANSLATIONS 


BANDELLO’S TRAGICAL TALES. Translated by 
Geoffrey Fenton, 1567. Edited and modernized with 
a Glossary by Hugh Harris, M.A. Introduction by 
Robert Langton Douglas. 


‘ Bandello’s amusing and often risqué tales are here expanded 
with all the gorgeous rhetoric of the Elizabethan spacious days.’”’ 
—Vogue. ‘* Fenton’s Bandello is surely a monument of decor- 
ative English prose. What prose in the world can match the 
Elizabethan for beauty, richness, stateliness, and harmony ? 
Where else will you find language so pithy, vivid, and 
expressive ? Oh, rare Sir Geoffrey Fenton ! ’’—Sectator. 


LACLOS’ DANGEROUS ACQUAINTANCES (Tes 
Liaisons Dangereuses). Translated by Richard 
Aldingion, with an Introduction and Notes. 


‘A profoundly immoral book. The translation is a really 
brilliant piece of work.’’—Weekly Westminster. ‘‘ A remark- 
able work of fiction. An age which has tolerated the brutality 
of a La Garconne, andthe fou] chaos of Ulysses must not make 
itself ridiculous by throwing stones at Les Liaisons Dangereuses.”’ 
—Edmund Gosse in Sunday Times, ‘‘ His two great creations 
are the arch-intriguers, Valmont and Mme de Merteuil. We 
are as enthralled by them as if we were forced to watch two 
surgeons of diabolistic genius at work in an operating theatre. 
It is this moment which definitely lifts the book to greatness. 
It is this spectacle of a slow and pitiless fascination which 
Laclos works up to an almost unbearable pitch.’’—-Times 
Literary Supplement. 


MARTIAL’S EPIGRAMS. ‘Translated into verse by 
J. A, Pott and F. A. Wright. Introduction by 
FF. A. Wright. 


‘* There have been many English renderings, partial or com- 
plete. Among the latter the handsome volume recently 
published in the Broadway Translations may be welcomed as 
taking the first place.’’——Times Litevary Supplement. 
‘‘ Translated with superb success.’’—R. Ellis Roberts, in 
Guardian. ‘* For stark realism, for caustic humour, and for 
cleverness, are not to be matched. The student of history will 
find them a strange and realistic addition to the conventional 
history books.’’—Datly Herald. 
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A HUGUENOT FAMILY IN THE XVI CENTURY ; 
the Memoirs of Philippe de Mornay, Sieur du 
Plessis Marly, written by his Wife. Translated by 
Lucy Crump, with an Introduction. With 8 plates. 


‘*‘A most fascinating book, memorable for its vivid and 
personal account of the massacre on St. Bartholomew’s Day. 
This is one of the books which really make the past live.’’—~ 
Guardian. ‘‘ Mrs. Crump is much to be thanked for making this 
delightful book available ; it has a sort of domestic charm 
all its own.’’—Etleen Power, in Natton. 


TIBETAN TALES, derived from Indian Sources. 
Translated from the Tibetan by F. A. von 
Schiefner and W. R. S. Ralston, M.A. New edition 
with a Preface by C. A. F. Rhys Davids, D.Litt. 


‘* This latest classic to achieve the dignity of the admirable 
print, paper, and quarter-vellum covers of the Broadway 
Translations is a treasure-house of mythological lore in which 
the strangest of happenings befall gods, rulers, princes, mortals 
and beasts with a legendary exuberance somewhat baffling 
to the Western mind. ... A most scholarly and painstaking 
Introduction.’’—Obsevrver. 


SAPPHO’S POEMS AND FRAGMENTS. Greek text 
with a verse translation by C. Rk. Haines, M.A., 


and an Introduction, Notes, Glossary, and 20 Plates. 
‘‘ This is easily the best we have seen of the Broadway Trans- 
lations, a book which not only presents all Sappho’s extant 
writings, but also considers all that is known or conjectured 
about her life. The justification for this book is the newly- 
acquired material. ... Mr Haines is neat and effective as 
a translator.’’—Saturday Review. 


QUEVEDO’S HUMOROUS AND SATIRICAL WORKS. 
Translated by Str Roger l’ Estrange, John Stevens, 
and others. Revised and edited with an I[Intro- 
duction, Notes, and a Version of the ‘ Life of the 
Great Rascal’, by Charles Duff. 


‘‘ This volume is a worthy addition to the series, and no praise 
can be higher. Mr. Duff has done his work very well indeed. 
We can say that this is a wise and very readable book, better 
than any of Dekker’s——in fact, probably as good as anything 
Smollett ever wrote. Zhe Visions, perhaps, raise him to the 
level of Defoe ; and that, after all, is very high praise indeed.”’ 
—Bonamy Dobrée in Nation. “‘ Among the more important 
books in the series there is hardly one that we value more. 
It fills a gapin English libraries. . . .’’—Saturday Review. 
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BROADWAY TRANSLATIONS 
NEARLY READY 


MEMOIRS OF THE COURT OF ENGLAND IN 1675. 
By Marie Catherine, Baronne d’Aulnoy. Trans- 
lated from the French by Mrs W. A. Arthur. 
Edited and revised with Notes by G. D. Gilbert. 
With 8 Plates. 
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